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X INTRODUCTION. 

tbovfht. M tbough it were unrefined to give it play— asfome men hold it so to 1m 
mitiirml and hemrty in wciety ; but the author tells us again, this is simplicity. Btiil 
agai|i me fall in company with a wiiter who travels perpetually in a mist ; who 
loaea ii^aelf and his readers in his own meiuphysical labaiynth, and who tor- 
nents us with a dlq^lay of what Mr. Pollock calls merdy the " tors of 4lioug]|tii*' 
'vnd here our oaj^^j^omlation is that every thing about us is simplici^. 

Poetry, we m^ Iw mttei ed to repeat it, has become a par t of our lives. It has, 
in a sense, conformed itself to our conditions ; and it speaks to us in the din ct laat- 
guage of an aequaintancf*, who is accustomed to converse with us at all seasona 
and in all places. Divested of the heiolcs and the pomp with whicli' it onot 
awed and overshadowed the children of men, it now comes to us like a kind, but 
auperior spiiit, enlivening, beguiling and inetiueting us, amidst the offices and 
qrmpathies of life. Tliis is the true character of poetry. This, too. Is the charae- 
tv of the genuine poetiy of tbc|fcBsent day. Let us not be misundei stood. We 
would not qualify any of our preceding remarks. Ttiey refer to no such poetry aa- 
we refer to here— the poetry of the unchsFtened and feailecs spirit— the poetiy 
tliat stirs us while it blesses us— the poetry that canies all its persuasivenesa^ 
without relinquishing any of Its power, ttiuy be said we lay great stress upon 
tftis quality of Ktrength. We do so ; but aet more than it deserves ; and we doia 
tacause there is a disposition to make it a seeondaiy affair in poetic composlHoil. 
With those who hold this doctrine, we utterly disagree ; and wMpilMnr poetry 
departs from its prfanitive and natural dignity, to become Hw viediun of ephe- 
aaeral fancies, or the minister to a sickly taste ; when it parts with ita l«lter propei» 
ties merely to flaunt in the colours of sentiment, or dfieminaey, or something 
worse, we hold that itjips no longer a title to the name of poetry. Genius dis- 
owns it for ever. 

poetry has seen times of greater veneration, indeed, than our own. Tini» 
was when its votary was all but deified. The oaken crowns of Homerand Virgil 
proved the enthusiastic worship of their countrymen. But it was the worship of 
m listening and excited, not of a reading and thinking people. They were triumphs 
iadeed that Bacine and Vrttaire could boast, when theatrea rose up to them, and 
welonned tliem as the poetic fathers of their country. It was high honour that 
encircled Petrarca, thought of as divine in its ehadowy Yaucluse, and received as 
divine admidst the plaudits of all Italy. It was a proud thing for Taeeo to bo 
aek^pipttoJte crowned with laurnl at the Capitot, in tke midst of popes and pre- 
laMa iad eardinaUi. Yei the fame of the blind bard of the isles was not Ailf, 
tin temples and statues rose upon his ashes, and cities contended lor the honour 
of his birth-place. The Latin poet commanded an admiration titat derived its 
chief glory from the patronage and power of AuRustus. The Eurlpidea^Franca 
wjoyed a literary renown as great as a taste so decidedly national would admit, 
whUe tiw poet was torn between tlie struggles of his great genius and tlie tyranny 
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•f oourtttitkirai. Ptraich retaing. in many of our recnibwtki»t«,iiH» ■ rnn iiitit 
CfMiiity ; Md it k nottbe lioiioun rendered, nor yet the coronation decreed ^* ln, 
tiMtcan ttfnd iw to tlieiielief, that, in poetry, tlieliigliest mnnl nin iilun Hji nul 
m che d eyen tqrTaaK) tiy Bepemant. -« 

Tbe watacf Phanrt M iion ie said to be Mn. Bsmr Maytm- CoimDaw* \ 
ca|y dangbtifr of the late Samuel Taylor Cotendfe. Tbaft lAiMlBly amcli to 
be diacoTend in tbe work, of Vibich tbat gieat pcet migbt «ct baye batn prou^ ; 
toclaknib«'|»reniafe;«nd peihafetlda may be renderiic it a lUflMaMt enkcj J 
in atrengtb and originality it aeentf to be equalird oaliy by tbe Un^tneofFboqiii. ' 
btbe forgcouaneai and exuberance of itapictttrea it iawMurpaflaed. it8aqMi> 
nen of tbe anpematuial, mingkd with its oppoatte, it baa been pointed to wUk ' 
entbusimi. Still it ia not natiual ; for the oontinuaDceof tbat portion which ia 
deemed aiieb in the action or presentation, ia na|^ kwf enough tomake tlie whole 
^ipearco to the mind that contimplates or reaaom upon the scene. 

But 10 be ftrictly natural ia not expected in n worlc like thia-nor to it 
tfrieti^ deehable. We are willing to give it aa ample iield as a poem, conatructed 
wM all its legitimate machinefy^and so nature is there in its prtnc^lSf we ant 
■otdiaposed to be todaevere ia our qwjMfcma. 

It bnilMenaaid that only eiirits toqi^ to fine issues can appreciate a worlc 
B»FtaaiitafflBioo. ^bis, I think, can ha:dly be admitted to the extent which tbe 
poaitiaa wofrili abmb to demand.— Tbe woik is made to touch, with n master^ 
wand, eveqr 4pidtttaat toves to indulge in unrestrained pilgiimage tb:ougb tbe 
land of the ^m aad fsnciful ; and among such may be numbered many who 
wofeU not ba mJwnid among the finely affected or the delicate. 

TbedifficulQrof the undertaUug must in some degree measure the merit of 
tbe Wiiter. PhanfaamJon ia emphatically a Fairy land enMbprize ; and the d^ft- 
aalfy of constmeting the Arri>ian NighiSi I api»ehend, is rarely if ever unde:sto6lt 
Tbe thomlkl akme — to say nothing of tbe execution, in such attempts as these, 
most be a gieat tadc for a great and mounting mind. 

Tbe poetiy of Phantannion— I mean tliat which ia embodied in tiie metre— 
beridrs being woitby «f aD piaise, deseives a sepaiate and strong regard. It la 
indeed, the admiration of the work. There ia a melody in its construction whieb 
only a poet*s perception, and an ear for beantiAil music, could have suggesti'd or 
coaspleted. Tou are lost in the midst of a labyrinth of wondarfViIbamitiny. Th» - 
poetry, again, is coigraial while itia stirriag. The propria^ of tbe mu0t k 
eqnal to its finish ; and I know not that it eouhl be more satisfhctotiiy defined. 
Tbe sot^psasa teeming with poetry to a degree which can eii/y be felt ; and every 
▼erne does justice to a d«-lieacy of ooncepthNi, and aa inward sweet sound of pa* 

ealiar aa* iiWill beanty.--As sungs they are more than what they promiaa ; 

for we ar« dl#oaed to fanagine poetry nader this gnise but tbe pessing sphit of the 
HBtfaMBt tbat may albr tbe baid, and diligbt the reader. Ia tbe bBstaace 
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loofcei nHMi; kit es aatu n ^ ip kis eyes he 



i^^vrs Abb kiis ■■se^ j<el move firm 




and iie himi|im to ik filde bor, ani he 
■nde no aaswer: Ahi she loofced aw i iedy opoo 
» Ihe ddd, fiir he wns moel hcentifol, and die 
and to him, ''Whom dost dicm take me for?" and 
he replied, <*At firal I took Ihee for my nmse, hut 
now I see plainlf that dioa art not like her." 
**And how am I difoent firom Ihj nurse ?" said 
the strange woman. The boy was about to answer, 
hot he stf^iped short and blushed ; then afler a 
pause he said, ** One thing is diat thou hast wings 
upon diy shoulders, and she has none." ^ Fhantas- 
toaxm ! " she replied, ^^ I am not like thy nurse : I 
can do that which is beyond her skill, great as thou 
ddnkest it"" At this the boy laughed, and said with 
a lively countente^e, pointing to the hollow tree, 
'^ Couldst thou make the bees that have gone in 
tiiere fly out of their hive all in one swarm ? " 
The fairy staid not to answer, but touched the de- 
cayed trunk with her wand, and the bees poured 
out of their receptacle by thousands and thousands, 
and hung in a huge cluster from the braUch of a 
sycamore ; and, aa the child looked upon the swarm, 
it seemed to be composed of living diamonds, and 
glanced so brilliantly in the sunshine that it daz- 
zled the iight And the beautiful boy laughed aloud, 
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uid iei^Bd into the air, jmd clapped his hands ibr 
joy. Thea the fairj placed her wand within his lit- 
tle palm* saying, <« Strike t]ie treey and say, ^ 60 
in!' and they shall ;all enter Ihe hive again." The 
cheeks of the young boy blushed brighter than ever, 
and his eyes sparkled, as he struck the hollow trunk 
with all his nnght, and ^ cried, '* 60 in ! Go in ! ^' 
No sooner had he done this than the whole mul- 
titude quitted the branch of the sycamore, and dis-'^^' 
appeared within the body of the tree. ^V 

Then the ancient woman said to the little prince, 
**> Wilt thou give me that pomegranate ? " and she 
pointed to the only ripe one which grew on a tree 
hard by. One member of the trunk of this pome- 
granate tree leaned forward, and invited the adven- 
turous - child to mount ; he quickly crept along it, 
and having plucked the fruit which the fairy had point- 
ed out, he turned round and tried. ^o descend: but 
finding that he should slip if he attempted to retnm 
by the way he came, having measured the heigfit •^ 
from the ground with his eye, hh boldly sprang at 
once from the bough to the turf belowi and present- 
ed his prize to the stranger. With that, she took it 
from his hand, and, looking kindly upon him, she 
said, "My little Phantasmion, thou needest no fairy 
now to work "wonders for thee, being -ywt so young 
that all thou beholdestifts new fuid marvellotis in thine 
eyes. But the day must conilb"%i|pn this happiness 
will fade away ; when the sta-eani; less clear than at 
its outset* will no longer return such bright reflec- 
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tions ; then, if thou wilt repair to this pemegranate 
tree* and call upon ihe name of PotentiSla, I will 
appear before thee, and exert all my power to renew 
the delights and wonders of diy childhood." 

Aftjer speaking these words Potentilla vanished; 
the child opened his eyes wide^ and, now feeling 
afraid to. be alone, he ran homeward as last as pos- 
sible, and in a little time heard the voice c^ his 
mother calling to him in quick tones ; for she had 
outrun his nurse, who was also hastening in search 
of him. The child bounded up to her, and with 
breathless eagerness sought ^ to describe the sfrange 
things miiich he had seen. '^ All the bees came out 
in a cluster," cried he, '' and they were drest in 
diamonds! thousands and milliolis of ^em hung to- 
gether upon a branch ! and I my own self made 
every one of the bees go back again into their hive, 
with the «)^ining stick which the old woman lent 
^.me." "T?hat old wdman?" replied Queen Zalia to 
Z"*^ little $ffii ; " was it one of the gardeners' wives ?" 
^< no !" said he ; ** an old woman with wings on 
her, shoulders, and she flew up and vanished away, 
like tiie bubbles which I blow through my pipe." 
^* Thou hast been dreaming, my sweet boy," said his 
mother ; «' thou hast fallen asleep in the sundiine, and 
^t dreamt all this." «< No, no!, my mother^" the 
diild replied ; *^ indeed, indeed it was quite unlike 
those dreams which I have at night I wish the 
bees could speak that they might tell thee all about 
it, for they saw die winged woman as well as I," 
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CHAPTER 11. 

PONTENTILLA FULFILS HER PROMISE TO 

PHANTASMION, 

Soon afterwards Phaiitasmion's fkir mother, Zalia, 
fell sick and died. Her young son was kept 
from the chamber of death, and, roaming about 
the palace in search of her, he found a little child 
sitting on the floor of a lonely chamber, afraid 
to stir because he was by himself. *' The people 
are all gone away," cried Phantasmion ; " Come, 
I will take thee abroad to see the pretty flowers, 
now the nun shines > so brq^" The dbold w«s 
glad to have fresh air and company, and* hgld-^ 
ing fast by the older boy's hand< lie sped akmg with 
short quick steps further than his tiay &et had^ 
ever carried him before, lisping about thd* bees 
and hornets, which, in his ignorance he would 
fain have caught, as they buzzed pa&t him, and 
laughing merrily when his frolicsome guide led 
him right through a bed of feathered columbines, 
for the sake of seeing the urchin's rosy cheek 
brushed by sofl blossoms and powdered with flow- 
er dust. At last they entered the queen's pleasure 

ground, where only one gardener remained, and 
2* 
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be was sitting on the path, gathering berries in 
a basket ** Where is my mother?" cried the 
prince, leaping suddenly behind him ; ^* hast thou 
hidden her away, old man 1 " ^ Thy mother is 
, dead!" answered he, looking up in the boy^s face; 
i and it was the glance of his eye, more than the 
words he spoke, which made Phantasmion shud* 
der. The menial smoothed liis brow, and with humble 
courtesy offered a branch of crimson fruit to the 
young prince, who flung it on the ground, crying 
in a hau^ty tone, "How darest thou say &at my 
mother is dead?" *'Go to her chamber, and see;" 
replied the man sternly. "And how can I see 
her if she is deadi" rejoined the boy, with a tremu- 
lous laugh; "can I see the cloud of yesterday in 
yon clear sky? like clouds the dead vanish away, 
and we see them no more." Just then he spied the 
young child lying down, with the fruit-branch drop- 
ping out of his fingers, and his face buried in a 
flowery tuft. "What! hiding among the hearts- 
ease?" cried he; "ah! let me hide too." Then, 
putting his face close to that of his charge, "How 
cold the little cheek is!" he cried; "come, raise it 
;up to the warm sun." Hearing these words the 
i gardener turned the child'^ face upwards, and behold 
jhe was dead; his lips smeared with berry juice, and 
(his pale swollen cheeks covered with purple spots! 
Then he held out the body to the startled boy, and 
showing the slack limbs and glazed eye, while his 
own shot fire like that of a panther : — ^*« So look the 
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dead**' cried he^ *<ere they vanish away: just so 
Queen Zalia is looking ! " Phantasmi<ni shrieked, and 
liastening home, he met hiis mother's funefal proces- 
sion going forth from the palace. The body was 
wn^ped in a shroud, and black plumes nodded over 
(he ^e; but he saw the dead hands, and the limbs 
stretched upon the bier. From that time forth he 
never spoke of Queen Zalia, but )ie often beheld 
her in dreams, and oflen he dreamed of ike old 
man who told him she was dead, and who disappear* 
ed, on the same day, from the royal household. 

Fhantasmion grieved but little when his father died 
a year afterwards; for he scarcely knew King Dori- 
mant's face, that warlike pritice having been wholly 
engaged, since the birth of l^s child, in a fruitless 
search after mines of iron. It was commonly beUev- 
ed that ill success in this matter hastened his end ; 
but die people about the palace well knew that he 
died of eating poisoned honey. 

Thus Fhantasmion was yet too young, when^^'he 
inherited the throne of Palmland, to be. i^ king in 
reali^; and those who governed the land sought to 
keep him a child as long as possible. They pre« 
vented him from learning how to reign, but could 
not succeed in making him content with mere pomp 
and luxury ; for his pleasures were so closely set 
that they hindered one another's growth, and, by the 
time diat he attained to his full stature, nothing gra- 
tified him, except the society of a noble youth who 
came to visit his court from a foreign country, and 
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who interested his mind by curious histories and glow- 
ing descriptions. Dariel of Tigridia was weH skill- 
ed in the management of fhiit trees and flowers ; he 
had brought seeds of many fine /sorts from distant 
lands, and, at the desire of Phantasnlion, he sowed 
them in the rojal garden. One morning he came 
to the prince, saying, ♦* The rare plant has put forth 
leaves : come and look at it ! " " Earlier even than 
we expected!'* cried the prince, rising joyfully from 
his seat. " I will not only see, but taste and try.^ 
The two youths took their way through a flowery 
labyrinth, talking much of the wondrous ^lant and the 
virtues of its leaves; but just as they werd drawing 
nigh to the nook where it grew, several scorpions 
fastened all at ^ once on Dariel's sandaled foot, and 
stung it with such violence, that, quitting his com- 
rade's arm, he sprang into the air, and then fell pros- 
trate under the towering lilies. Phantasmion carried 
him to the palace, and placed him tenderly [on a 
couch. Afler a time, seeing that he continued in a 
languishing state, he made an infusion of the leaves 
which his friend had so highly extolled, and silently 
gave it to Dariel instead of the drink which the phy- 
sician had ordered; but, just as he expected to see 
the poor youth revived by this kind act, his head 
sank on the pillow, a blue tinge stole over his cheek, 
and, when the prince had gazed upon his altered face 
for a few minutes, he plainly saw that it told no 
longer of sickness, but of death. Not, however, tfll 
decay had wrought a still more ghastly change in 
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Dariel's comely countenance, PhanttuBmion quitted the 
side of his couch; then« overpowered with %orrow, he 
roamed abroad, and sought tiie forest of' lilies which 
his comrade's hand had reared : the sun was bright, 
die air frerii, but all that floweiy multitude was 
drooping and. ready to perish ; cankerworms had gnaw- 
ed their roots, and ike wondrous plant itself had been 
attacked by such' numbers of insects that sciirce a 
trace of it remained. 

This circumstance deepened the melancholy which 
had seized on the spirit of Phantasmion. He began 
to tfiink that all persons and things connected widi 
himself were doomed to misfortune ; and when this 
diannel of thought was once opened, a hundred 
rills poured into it at once, and filled it to the brim. 

He reflected on the early deaths of his father 
and mother, as he had never reflected on them be- 
fore: the black plumes and solemn tapers of the 
diamber where King Dorimant lay -in state rose* up 
before him, while Zaiia stretched on her bier, and 
the strange man holding out his little comrade's body, 
visited him again as in the dreams of tus childhood. 
These and other rem^nbrances, grouped together un- 
der one aspect of gloom, alT wore the same vision- 
ary twilight huoy and inspired the same sadness. 
He turned away from cheerful faces, and was con- 
stantly expecting to see the ghost of Dariel, a sha- 
dowy image of his swollen corse. 

Phantasmion had spent many days in ^is state of 
dejecAw, when he wandered forth after a sleepless 
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nightt ono clear morning, and, refreshed by the breath 
of early dawn, began to. iilumber under the boughs of 
a pomegranate tree. No sooner had he closed his 
eyes \han the fairy, whom he had foriberly seen .on 
that very spot, seemed to stand there again. 4n his 
dream she touched him with her wand, and forth- 
with leafy branches,, like those which drooped over 
him, sprouted from his shoulders ; imperceptibly those 
branches changed into green wings and up he soared, 
feeling as if his whole body were inflated with air. -j 
As ho floated alpng in the sky a group of angel' facea,-^- 
shone before him : he surveyed them, sad all were 
lovely, but one was far lovelier than the rest, and, 
while he gazed upon that countenance, it grew more 
and more exquisite, the others becoming indistmct 
and fading gradually away. Suddenly, like a balloon 
exhausted of air, down he dropped to the earth, and 
was snatched away from the vision. " Potentilla ! " 
he cried aloud ; starting up in the intensity of feeling, 
and stretching out both his hands, "Fotentillal help! 
help ! " No sooner had he uttered that long forgot- 
ten name, than he opened .his eyes, and saw the- 
little old fairy smiling in his face. '< Phantasmion," 
she said, " what shall I do for thee ? I am queen 
of the insect realm,, and powers like those .^ which 
insects have, are mine to bestow." ^ " Give me 

■ 

wings!" he cried; for still he had a vague hope 
that he might once more behold that heavenly face 
if he could but soar alofl. 

Poientilla waved her wand, and soon flie air was 



filled widi butterflieidf, diose angel insects p^^oring 
nom every regHm of tiie heavens. Here came a 
long train arrayed in scarlet, waving up and down 
altogether lik& a flag of triumph; there flocuted a 
band Aad in deep azurei and flanked on either side 
by troops in golden panoply* Some were like flights 
of green leaves, others twinkle<^ in robes of softest 
blue besprent with sflver, like young princesses at a 
feadlttl; and, in front of the whole multitude, a gor- 
^ geous crowd, adorned with peacock eyes, flew round 
- viind loand in a thousand starry wheels, while here 
and tfaero <me butterfly would flit aloof for a few 
momentfS ^^4^^ suok into the cu-cle and revolve in- 
distinguishably witlr the rest: now the entire wheel 
flew off into splinters, now reconstructed its6lf at 
once, as if but a single life informed its several 
parts. '^ 

Again Potentilla waved her wand, and the bloomy 
throng descended on trees and shrubs, attiring every 
bough in fresh blossoms, which quivered without a 
breeze. Phantasmion saw. that he was ^ to choose 
from this profusion of specimens the wings that pleas-, 
ed him best, and he fixed on a set like those which 
he wore in his dream. The moment that Potentilla 
touch64 him with her wand a sensation of lightness 
ryi throughout his body, and instantly aflterwards he 
perceived that wings played on his shoulders, wings 
of golden green adorned with black embroidery: be- 
neath an emerald coronet his radiant locks clustered 
in large soft rings, and wreathed diemselves around 
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bis snowy fcurekead ; robes of white silk floated over 
bis buojant limbs, and his full eyes, lately closed in 
languor, beamed with joyful expectation, while more 
than child-like bloom rose mantling to his cheek. 
Potentilla had seen an ea^e teaching her young 
ones to fly, gradually widening her airy circles, and 
mounting in a spiral line that swelled as it rose, 
while the sun burnished her golden plumes ; just so 
she flew before the winged youth, . who timidly fol- 
lowed where she led the way, trembling in his first 
career when he saw the earth beneath him. But, 
gaining confidence, all at once he shot away fVom 
his guide, like a spark from a sky-rocket; he soared 
and gyred and darted on high, describing as many 
different figures as a skater on the ice, while from 
the groves and flowery meads .below this choral 
strain resounded ir— 

See the bright stranger ! 
On wings of enchantment, 

See how he soars ! 
Eagles ! that high on the crest of the mountain, 
Beyond where the cataracts gush from their fountain, . 
Look out o'er the sea and her glistering sh<H'es, 
Cast your sun-gazing eyes oft his pinions of light! 

Behold how he glitters 

Transcendently bright! 

Whither, ah whither. 
To what lofty region 
His course will he bend ? 
See him! O, see him! the clouds overtaking. 
As though the green earth he were blithely forsaking j 
Ah now, in swift circles behold him descend ! 
Now again like a meteor he shoots through the sky. 
Or a star glancing upward, 
To sparkle on high ! 
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CHAPTER III. 

PHANTA8MI0N SEES AND HEARS STRANGE THINGS BY 

THE SEA SHORE. 

Phantasmion left the shadows of earth behind 
him, while he soared so hi^ that green fields, and 
blue watfeiVy gardens and groves, all melted into one, 
and even that heavenly sight which had first made him 
pray for wings was itself forgotten in the pleasure 
of fljing. He thought it a dehghtfiil novelty to rush 
down upon die heron like the trained hawk, or aim 
a javelin at some bird of prey as she stooped upon 
her quarry ; to whirl upward with the glede, drop 
down like a shot side by side with the jer-falcon, 
disperse the swallows in the midst of their aerial 
dances, or sweep the [cope of heaven in pursuit of 
the swift : then hovering aloft in perfect stillness, 
with green pinions and floating robes, he attracted 
crowds of gazers, who marvelled how a bird of para- 
dise could look so large at such a wondrous height. 
One fine clear day he flew southward to the ocean, 
and pursued a sea eagle to the highest ether. At 
first setting off he was rudely brushed by vultures, 
hurrying down to feast upon a carcase which lay 
rooking on the waves: he thrust among them with 

3 
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his^drawn sword, and pushed onward, leaving a cloud 
of his delicate plumelets fluttering in the air. Hav- 
ing arrived at last where the atmosphere was too thin 
for anything but a bird to breathe, he hastily began 
to descend ; but, faint and weaiy, scarce saw his way 
before him, and dropped full on the back of the 
eagle's mate, jerking out of her clutches a load of 
fish just caught for her young. Enraged at tius loss, 
she pursued Phantasmion, and with her strong beak 
shattered one of his pinions ere he had time to 
gain a cliff toward which he was steering ; so that, 
being no longer able to direct his course aright, he 
fell with vidence, and lay stunned upon the rug- 
ged shore. While he leaned upon his arm, just re- 
covering from the shock, and surveyed the ocean 
with dazzled eyea^ he perceived a strange woman's 
form rising out of the waves, and gliding toward 
the beach: a wreath of living moving flowers, like 
sea-anemones, clung round her head, from which the 
slimy locks of whitish blue hung down till they met 
the waters; her skin was thick and glistering; there 
was a glaze upon it which made Phantasmion shiver; 
and, trailing her sinuous body beside the place where 
the youth lay, she cast a glance towards him, with 
her moony eyes of yellow green, at which his blood 
ran cold: but on she went, and turned round a crag 
which jutted into the sea beyond the fallen prince. 
Still scarce recovered, Phantasmion arose and leaned 
against the lower end of this rock, which, like a 
buttress, projected from the main body of the cliff; 
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the aliAtt««d pinion^ drooped to die grotmd, while 
wings oa the left side were half expanded, and hf 
languidly against the white stone, like a gi ee n 
branch amid mseascmable snow* And n<^¥ o&ar 
aomida caught his ear, beside the roar and hiss <»f 
advancing and retiring waves ; he stood on tipUMO, 
and lo<ddng down into a recess on the other side of 
the rock, beheld the shape that had lately passed 
him, reclining on the shore, and staring up in the 
&ce of a lofty dame who talked aloud with passion-. 
ate tones and gestures. She ndiose voice Phantas* 
mion heard stood with her back towiu^s him ; he 
saw not Tier face, but he observed tiiat sdie wore 
porple robes and a jeweUed crown* **Ah mei" 
she cried, ^ the beautiful larine! Glandreth has 
called her * the beautiful larine : ' teach me how to 
countervail the charms of this fair girl, and to i^. 
cure the heart of Glandreth." To this die fiBhy 
woman made no rq>ly, save a murmuring sound of 
lan^ter; whereat the crowned lady exclaimed, in a 
dirill voice* ^ Remember thy vow to the king, my 
&ther, when he caught thee in his toils upon the 
shore." Then the woman-fiah replied ; ^ Have I not 
redeemed that vow 1 Did I not lend thee spells to 
bewitch tim heart of Albinian, and is it not throi:^ h 
me that thou art queen o( this Land of Rocks? 
Without guetdon I will serve thee no longer." 1^ 
crowned' i&dy put her hands before her face, and 
gtocned deeply: *(St length she made answer, «Be 
flflttisfied, aeshekna ! the babe shall be thine. Help 
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me to remove larine ^om the sight of Glandreth ; 
help me to destroy the hostile house of Magnort, and 
thou shalt have / thj desire." Then ike crowued 
woman sate down below the rock, and listened to 
the words of her whom she called Sesbelma, and the 
two seemed to be contriving some plot. Phantas- 
mion could not understand all that was said, for 
Seshelma discoursed in a low gurgling murmur; but 
he heard her speak of poisonous fish, and of a 
charmed vessel, and of a damsel named larine. In 
the end she drew from an oyster-shell a glittering 
net, and offered it to her companion ; who took it 
from her flabby hand, then rose, and, lifling up her 
embroidered train, went her way leisurely, as if ab- 
sorbed in thought But Seshelma returned, into the 
sea, and, again rowing past Phantasmion, she look- 
ed up in his face with the same hideous leer which 
had chilled his blood before ; then diving into the 
deeper water, she quickly disappeared. 

Phantasmion stood for some time gazing on the 
flood, almost expecting that some new shape would 
rise out of it He mused on what had passed, and 
could not help in some sort connecting it with his 
heavenly dream. A lady, young and beautiful, was 
ififted and persecuted: powers of earth and sea were 
leagued against her: he pictured this fair larine with 
the countenance which he had beholden in the vision, 
and longed to find her and rescue her from peril. 

The prince now bethought him that he was a long 
way from bis royal palace, having fallen on the bor* 
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ders of Rockland, a countiy adjoining his own do- 
minions; he therefore hastened from the coast, 
holding up the disabled wing with his hand, and 
journeyed homeward on foot. After a night's sleep 
he repaired to the pomegranate tree, but felt unable 
to express the imaginations that haunted his mind 
while TotentOla stood before him. He told the 
fairy, when she begged to know his pleasure, that he 
was tared of his butterfly pinions, and wished to try 
new experiments. ^*Make my feeU^ said he, ^like 
those of flies, which cHmb up the mirrors or walk 
over the roof of my marble hall : enable me to fol- 
low wherever one of those insects can steal along. ** 
He bad no sooner spoken thus than Potentilla re^^ 
moved the wings she had given him, and fitted to 
his feet die suckers of flies. This gift pleased 
Phantasmion well, and he spent the remainder of 
that day in gliding along ike walls and over the 
vaulted ceilings of his palace, or scaling the piUar* 
like stems of the loftiest palm trees. Those who 
witnessed his feats were amazed; but it had been 
commonly believed that the race of the Palmland 
kings was under the protection of some mysterious 
being, and this talc, which had of late years be^. 
forgotten, was now recalled to mind with fresh awe 
and wonder. 

3* 
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CHAPTER IV, 

)^HA.{<TAtMIO{f AtCKNDt THE MOUNT OF EAGLES. 

Karly ttie next morning, Pfaantasmion rode out 
lo the BIttok Mountains, which divided bis territoiies 
(h>m Rockland, the realm of a neighbouring monarch ; 
and( having arrived at the bottom of a steep hill, he 
alighted In order to climb the side of it This was 
a preetpieo of solid rock, many hundred feet deep, 
l^ilieh looked like a dark curtain let down from the 
akjr» and till that hour had never been trodden bj 
th<^ foot of man. Strange was it to see him as he 
paused in the midst of the ascent, plucking a wild 
flower iVom a crevice; not sustained in the manner 
of a bird, with spread tail and half expanded pinions, 
but seemingly upborne by his own lightness, like a 
vapoury phantom. When the prince was a child, 
his another had told him that a wreath of precious 
^onea was hidden somewhere betwixt the top of this 
huge orag, and the summit of the hill beyond; she 
had hung it round the neck of her pet lamb in play, 
and, while she was plucking dainty herbs to regale 
her favourite, an eagle had carried away the lamb 
and its costly necklace to her young ones among 
the highest rocks. Phantasmion remembered this. 
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andy in some faint hope of discovering the relic, 
wandered on, after he had gained the summit of the 
crag, till he came to a small round lake, which lay 
buried in shadow below a semicircle of rocks. 
Taking rest here for a few moments^ he spied an 
eagle with something white in her talons, and soon 
he saw her flj across the pool and enter a recess 
amid the crags abore. *^ This is one of those 
ejrries," thought he, ^* where the eagles breed from 
age to age ; I will invade their ancient house, and 
periiaps I maj win back the prize which was plun- 
dered from mine." While he was beginning to as- 
cend, the mother eagle flew forth again, sp that 
Hiantasmion was able to mark well the situation of 
the nest With steady foo^ he climbed the crags 
above the tarn, till he arrived at the bottom of that 
loftier cliff, in the centre of which the eyry was 
embosomed; just as he reached this point, unexpect- 
ed sounds met his ear: ^*The eaglets' cry is 
strangely like the wailing of a child," thought he; 
and, full of wonder, he glided up the front of the 
rock to the hollow where the nest was lodged, and 
there beheld an infant lying on its back unhurt, but 
screaming piteously, while two half-fledged eaglets 
were shrinking to the further part of the cavttj^i^ 
frightened by the clamours of their intended victim. 
Startled by this sight, the prince thought no more 
about the jewels, but took up the babe, which was 
clad in the fiurest raiment, and now, having some- 
bende himself to cany, was bent on return- 
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ing by the easiest padu Aeeosdinglyy after haviBg 
descended to the tarn again, he tracked the coarse 
of a rivulet which flowed fiom that darksome re* 
ceptacle tiU it wandered away out of si^t amid 
shaggy rocks; then^ pausing to consider how he 
should proceed, again he heard a sound of lamenla* 
tion, but it was softer and deeper than that which 
had proceeded from the eagle's nest He listened* 
but the dashing of some hidden waterfall overpow- 
ered the voice, and for a moment he thought that 
fancy had deceived him ; till once more it rose louder 
than those watery sounds, and then sank into silence. 
Phantasmion wrapped the infant, now fast asleep, 
in his upper vest, and laid it on dry moss, under a 
jutting stone ; - he then followed the streamlet among 
the crags, and thus found his way to a nook, where 
it formed a series of cascades. Beside the lowest 
of these, a damsel sate weeping. She was so fair 
and exquisitely formed that, leaning against the black 
rock, she looked like those white figures that are cut 
in relief on the dark ground of an onyx. She was 
a prisoner amid the labynnth of rocks, unable either 
to repass the precipitous road whereby she had 
incautiously ascended, or to climb the wall of rock 
which rose above her head, and over which the 
prince was au-ily advancing. A yew tree grew out 
of a cleft m the beetling crag, and from its twisted 
trunk Phantasmion looked down upon the dams^, 
and saw her cheeks wet with tears, and her luxuri* 
ant tresses curling amid the spray of the torrent ; it 
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seemed as if the waterfall mocked her distress, bab- 
bling while she Wept bitterly, and crying, *'Fair oYie, 
follow me ! see how I leap down the precipice." 

The rustling of boughs over^iead made the fair 
girl look up, and seeing a bright face peering down 
amid the dark foliage of the tree, ^^Good youth," 
she exclaimed, <<hast thou seen a babe upon this 
mountain? Hast thou seen an eagle carrying a 
young child to her nest?" '^ The infant is safe," 
replied Phantasmion; ^^I took him myself even now 
from the eyry, and he lies wrapped up in a silken 
garment, under shelter of a rook." Then the youth 
swung himself down from the yew, and approached 
the damsel, who, overjoyed at these tidings, led him 
to the place where she had climbed up to reach 
the waterfall, thinking that she might fipd the eagle's 
nest within the chasm. Phantasmion offered to carry 
her to the bottom of the rock, and, to prove with 
what ease it could be done, he darted up and 
down the steep cliff before her as firmly and fear- 
lessly as if he were skimming over the plain. 
The lady looked astonished at his wondrous agility, 
and was somewhat alarmed when he carried her in 
his arms to the edge of the crag ; but in a few 
moments he placed her in safety on the heather 
below, and hastened back to the jutting stone where 
he had left the baby. Phantasmion found the child 
still asleep, with the tears yet glistening on its pla- 
cid cheek, and soon returned, holding it carefuHy 
to his breast; the damsel sprang forward to meet 
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him; her countenance waa no longer downcast, but 
beilning with joy and tender affection, and, as dK 
stretched out her arms to receive the rescued bi^ ^ 
Fhaatiumuoa saw t^t her fi»e wa^* d>e, '^ «. 
that entrancing one which he had beheld in his 
dream. He sufij^red her to take the child, and 
gaaed in silent ecstacy while she was pressing it 
to her bosom. At last, after uttering many^ thanks, 
she bade him farewell, and was about to depart; 
Phantasmion would have attended her home, but, 
with earnest looks and words, she declined hiscour- 
tesy, and began winding ber way, in all haste, to- 
ward the fufBier part of mountain. The prince fol- 
lowed her with his eye asi she steadily descended a 
slope of smooth grass, the b^be, now awake, show- 
ing its rosy face over her shoulder, while a gentle 
breeze uplifted her long wavy locks, brightened by 
the sunshine. 

No sooner was she lost from his view, than Phan- 
tasmion, awaking from his trance, hastened in the 
direction which he had seen her take, and at length 
came in sight of a spreading vale, with a dusky 
lake in the centre of it The damsel was no where 
to be seen; she had struck into a wood on the 
skut of the hill, but, at the further end of the val- 
ley, companies of soldiers clad in mail were exer^ 
cising themselves in a mock battle; they were too 
distant for tbe youth to discern their motions, but, 
the sun being reflected from their pdished -armour, a 
steady mass of lightning seemed to dwell upon th« 
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plam* Phantafflnion'B soul kindled at th€ sight, yid 
be almost longed to rmh down and join Ifaose shin- 
ing trocm: bgiA from ifae appeai^ce of the sky he 
feaied to be^l^lated if IfB tarried longer, and, in 
Older ttiat he might not miss his way, retraced his 
steps to the small roand lake on "the other sic^ of 
the Doontain. ' 

At the time that he reached the tarn, a beam of 
fig^ was resting on those waters, which were cover- 
ed with shadows when he saw them last, and through 
the dear fluid a gemmy coronal was gleaming^* Phan- 
tasmion wiBHled into the pool, and pluc^d flie splen- 
did ornament from the ooze in which it was half 
buried ; it was of exquisite workmanship, and repre- 
sented a pomegranate branch, the leaves being made 
of emeralds, and the blossoms of burning rubied. 
The inner part bore this inscription, in letters of gold : 
'* The Queen of Palmland." 

Phantasmion placed the wreath in his girdle, and 
hastened to rej<Hn his attendants at die bottom of the 
bin. The suckers of his feet had imbibed a quan- 
tity of mcHsture, and, being much fatigued, he scarce 
bad strength to drag his clinging soles from that 
iHiich they trode upon : so that he carried away many 
looee stones as he went along, and was in danger 
of being lamed ere he reached his horse. 

On his way home, Phantasmion showed the 
wreath, winch had once adorned the flaxen locks of 
Zalia, to an ancient noble, formerly his mother's 
guardian. The old man looked sorrowful at the 
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sight of it, and said, ** May the next queen of Palm- 
lafad be happier than she yrho wore those jewels." 
" How sayst thou, Cyradis ? '' the youth replied ; 
** didst thou not bid me visit the glades of my mo- 
ther's native land, when Zalia was the gayest thing 
that sported undei* the green leaves 1 " ** So it was 
with Zalia," C3rradis replied, *^till she exchanged her 
wild flower chaplets for a royal crown. Alas ! thy 
father saw not how his fair queen was arrayed ; he 
cared only for his kingdom, and grieved day and 
night that he could not caparison his army in solid 
brass and steel." *^ The king of Rockland has well 
armed soldiers !" exclaimed Phantasmion, recollect- 
ing what he had seen from the mountain top. «'He 
hath," replied Cyradis ; " and a great-hearted gen- 
eral too, who seeks to enlarge the boundaries of 
Rockland on either side." These remarks, and a 
discourse which followed, made the son of Dorimant 
very thoughtful, and he sought next day to renew 
his conversation with Cyradis, but was informed that 
the ancient chief had returned to his own abode in 
the district of Gemmaura, where, in former days, 
Zalia, the orphan heiress of that territory, dwelt under 
the same roof with him. The prince pondered on 
the sudden departure of Cyradis, and began to sus- 
pect that the good old man had been forced away 
by those who wished their youthful sovereign to re- 
main ignorant and careless of all that pertained to 
the government of the reahn. 
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CHAPTER T. 

PHANTA8MI0N ENTER9 THE LAND OF ROCKS. 

The kingdom which PhantasmioQ had inherited 
from his ancestors abounded not only in pabns, but 
in an kinds of grain and fruit trees, as well as 
in flocks and herds. The land flowed with milk 
and wine, oil and honej ; but few metals or valu- 
able stones had yet been discovered in its bosom. 
On the other hand the realm of Albinian, who 
reigned over a country separated from Palmland, 
partly by an extensive range of hills, called the 
Black Mountains, and partly by the river Mediana, 
which flowed from them to the sea on the right 
hand, was craggy and barren, rich only in metals, 
maibles, and other stones, and in materials for meting 
glass and porcelain. The men of Rockland, (so 
this wild country was called,) were ingenious in 
mechanical devices and operations ; the inhabitants of 
the fertile Land of Palms were given to agriculture, 
and had never acquired that skill in arts and manu- 
factures, by which the neighbouring nation was dis- 
tinguished. Anciently the two countries enriched 
and strengthened one another, but these friendly re- 
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l«tioii8 were exchanged for feuds and setded hostilitj 
during the reign of Dorimant For that ambitious 
monarch perished designs of rendering the I^imd jof 
tfocks tiibutaiy to his kingdom, and, having bedl 
secretly informed of certain iron mines in a glen 
among ttie Black Mountains, he offered to jitld his 
claim upon die hand of a fair ladj whom JDbl^ia 
had fiJlen desolately in love with, on condition that 
diis narrow vale should be annexed to his crown* 
The king of Rockland unguardedly accepted these 
terms, but afterwards refused to ratify his part of 
the treaty, having learnt, as he declared, that Dori- 
mant was covertly preparing to make war on his 
dominions. It was reported, however, that he had 
been influenced in this matter by the sorceress 
Queen of Tigridia, who foretold that a mighty con- 
queror should arise in a craggy vale among the 
Black Mountains, containing veins of iron. Dori- 

I 

mant inveighed loudly against the bad faith of Al- 
binian, which he secretly hoped he should soon be 
in a condition to punish ; for, after deserting the lady 
to whom he had been betrothed, he espoused the 
heiress of Gemmaura, a district which lay between 
Palmland and the kingdom of Almaterra, ftilly ex- 
pecting to find the desired metali^ jn his new terri- 
tory. But a spell seemed cast upon this region 
firom the hour that it came into his hands, and, 
though he had reason to know that both iron and 
copper had once been found there, he died without 
discovering the object of his search. On his de- 
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eeasoy however, the discord which he had sedulously 
fomented between his subjects and their neighbours 
did not subside ; the first were veiy scantihr supplied 
vdlh instruments of war, and the otherd^were a<§- 
pendant on the fields and pastures of a rich country 
called Almaterra, for needful sustenance; but so en^ 
4tmB^.%as the enmity which the measures of Doii- 
mant had eJkcited betwixt the two nations, that no 
regard to interest could restore their former friendly 
intercourse. 

Fhantasmion revolved these things in his mind 
after hearing what fell from Cyradis; Dariel had 
formerly excited his curiosity concerning the Land 
of Rocks, and now he resolved to travel through it 
in disguise, for the sake of making observations 
relative to war, and still more, from a hope of 
meeting with the lovely maiden whom he had res- 
cued fix>m her prison among the rocks. 

When he presented himself before Potentilla, the 
fiury fixed her eyes on his countenance, and saw 
that there was more speculation in it than formerly. 
** Give me," said he, ^ the power to travel with 
great speed; yet, in .such a way, that I may not 
oirtwardly appeax to be thus gifted. Let me skip 
like the grasshc^pers, and those insects which can 
go at one bound many hundred times their own 
length.'' Potentilla touched his thighs with her 
wand, and bade him try his new faculty: bo Phan- 
taamion gave a spring, and vaulted above a quarter 
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of a mile, darting over a clump of young pahn trees 
to alight in a verdant lawn. 

The prince gave out that he was going to travjel, 
and all the court imagined that he meant to visit 
Cyradis in Gemmaura, which he hod never entered 
since the death of his mother. Before day-hreak 
he took horse, and sallied forth alone, habited after 
the fashion of Rockland, the language and customs 
of which aomkiry he had learnt from his nurse, and 
also from Dariel. He wore a vest of purple silk, 
embroidered with golden vine leaves : a jewelled 
girdle encircled his waist, and he exchanged his tiara 
for a cap adorned with a single arching feather of 
many hues. In his hand he carried a hollow reed 
of thin gold, with a serpent twisted round it; the 
folds of the snake held gold and jewels, and in 
the body of the wand a nutritious conserve was de- 
posited. Thus equipped, Phantasmion rode forth to the 
river Mediana, the banks of which had formerly been 
fringed with olive-trees even to the skirts of the 
hills ; now leafless stumps alone were to be seen 
by the river-side : the vineyards, which the prince 
passed on his way to the bdimdary stream, appear- 
ed to have been laid waste, for aH the plants were 
lying on the ground, torn ^and trampled into the 
earth ; and, in the rich pastures, for miles around^ 
npt a sheep or heifer was cropping the tall grass. 

On the Rockland side of the stream, at the foot 
of a hill which ended the range of the Black Moun- 
tains^ was. a fortified town called Lathra. Phantas- 
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imon eyed the lofty walls and turrets and deep moat 
by which it was surrounded, and determined to 
overleap them all at a bound. He stood upri^t on 
tiie back of his steed, and impelled himself forward ; 
in a moment he was shooting over the house-tops^ 
and iniBtantly afterwards a tremendous x^raah was in 
hia. eavB, while fragments, sharp as glass, were 
entering into his flesh. The leaper had come down 
upon a stand />f sumptuous porcelain exposed for 
sale ; the owners all stood aghast while he endeav- 
oured to glide away ; bul> soon recovering from their 
amazement, the whole crowd bustled after him, as 
a swarm of wasps rushes out indignantly when a 
stone has been flung by wanton children into their 
pensile nest, and ^1 . their delicate architecture has 
been crushed in a moment. They hem round the^ 
prince, the ring grows smaller and smaller^ still 
each man waits for his neighbour to seize the mys- 
terious culprit, and ere the circle has closed upon 
him, Phantasmion has sprung away, and, having 
cleared many a lofty edifice, he is now alighting in 
anodier quarter of tiie town. To avoid a fresh 
crowd which began to collect around him, he slipped 
into a large building, the door of which was stand* 
ing ajar, and found that he had entered an armotuy, 
the walls being covered with weapons fancifully 
arranged, and the floor with piles of buclders and 
breast-i^btes. The attention of the prince waa. rivet- 
ed by a magnificent sword which lay beside a suit 
of armour of extraordinary size. The master of 
4* 
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^ magazine, seeing bis inquisitive' countenance, told 
him that they belonged to Glandreth, who conquer- 
ed the country of Tigridia for King Albinian. ** And 
that large helmet, surmounted with a white f^ume^ 
is that to be worn by the same person ? ?' the 
youth inquired. *'That too is for Glandreth*" re- 
plied the keeper of the arms ; *^ Queen Mandra 
placed those feathers in it with her own hand. 
Thou art from court, and must know more of 
courtly afiairs than I ; but it is plain to the whole 
country that the conqueror of Tigridia has ruled 
both the state and the queen's heart ej-er since, the 
king grew decrepit" 

Phantasmion went forth, and, leaving the town, 
advanced toward a field where men, wild beasts, and 
cattle appeared to be strangely mingled together. 
Drawing nigh to the scene of action, he perceived 
that a band of tigers were performing certam move- 
ments on signals given them by men with spears 
in their hands. Obedient to the word of command, 
they surrounded the sheep and kine, separated them 
into divisions, and drove them to different parts of 
the field with as much skill as a shepherd's dog 
will collect his master's flock on the mountains. A 
country-man was looking on by the side of Phan- 
tasmion. "I hear," said he, " that there is little 
bopity: to be got now in the tract about the river ; 
doubtless our captains will march up- to King Phan- 
tasmion's palace next, and see what can be made 
prize of there." "Aha!" cried Phantasmion, much 
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stactledf and ready to give one of his enormous 
lei^s: he restrained himself^ however, and carelessly 
observed, ^' I kne^ir not that tigers were bred in thiii^ 
lai^."* The rustic stared^ as he replied, " Sure 
thou hast heard how Malderyl, the queen's mother, 
sent them from Tigridia, where they abound in the 
brakes and forests ? " - ^ 

- T%e prince made no reply, but directed his steps 
toward a woody knoll, which he espied at a dis- 
tance ; and, having reached the bottom of it, instead 
(£ slowly wmding his way to the top, he gained it 
at one bound, and there stretched himself at full 
length on dry moss underneath the trees. «« How 
have I been living," thought he, '' like an animal in 
its winter burrow, wrapped in luxury, without hearing 
or seeing aught of what went on around me; I will 
luring back, to guard my palace; nay, ^I will make 
war upon Glandreth, and my: numerous army shall 
cover the battle plain! — Army! alas! can men 
armed with slings and cudgels deserve that name? 
No! it is best to pursue my original intent. I will 
survey this injurious, this faithless country, as an 
eagle eyes the flock on ^ which he means to descend. 
I will make my way through Almaterra; Dariel 
was wont to say that a little effort would sufiice 
to snap the ties which bind that state to this. Tes, 
yes, I will seek the king and the chiefs of the 
adjoining country, and, having gained allies there, I 
will return to my own kingdom, and be a monarch 
indeed." Instantly after Phantasmion had uttered 
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thoie llM words to himself, the small camung eje 
of A serpent met bis view: the creature lodged in 
his ikce as if divining bis very diougfats, wfafle it 
lay eoiled up under the fallen leaves of a bay tree. 
As soon as ' the prince raised his head, the snake 
Iv^ff^n to move its forked tongue, isA seeted to 
t^init sparks of fire from its eyes ; whereupon Kian- 
tasmlon started from his mossy couch, and, having 
It^aped flrom the top of the wooded hill to the plain 
b^low« found hinisolf close upon that wide sheet of 
water which he had formerly seen from the craggy 
rnountain, when he followed the steps of the depart- 
ing damsel. Toward the banks of this lake he 
swifUy proceeded, and came opposite to a large 
island covered with tall trees of gloomy green, over 
which rose battlements and pinnacles aod frowning 
lawers. The waters of the lake seemed to be very 
deep, so dark was their aspect; and two craggy 
islets, at nearly equal distances, emerged from its 
bosom betwixt the large island and the shore. Phan- 
tasmion skipped to these isles of crag, one afler 
another, and looked like some gay water-bird alight- 
ed on a rock with glistening plumage, as he stood 
on the dusky islet with his arched feather waving to 
and flro. 'From that station he had a fair view of 
the large island, and saw that, withiti its pebbly 
margin, there rose a fence of interwoven hollies, like 
a jasper coloimade on a white marble pavement. 
This firm bank Phantasmion was just able to attain 
by a leap, and no sooner had he gained it than his 
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attention was arrested^ by a soft . melancholy voice, 
liquid and musical as the chime of crystal ciips 
thrilled by a dewy finger^ He drew nigh the fence, 
and, though unable to catch a glimpseL of the singer 
through the close hollies, he heard these words of 
the iioAg: 

Tho* I be youpg — ah ! well-a-day ! 
I cannot love these opening flowerff^; 
For they hare eiMsh a kindly spray 
To shelter them from subs and showers ; 
But I may pine, oppressed with grief, 
Robbed of my dear protecting lea£ 

Since flioa art gone, my mother sweet, 
I weep to see'the fledging doves 
Close nestling in a happy seat, 
Each beside the breast it loyes ; 
While I, uncared for, sink to rest. 
Far, far from my fond mother^s breast. 

Sweet mother ! in thy blessed sight 
I too might blossom full and free ; 
Heaven then would beam with softer light ; 
But, could I rest upon thy knee 
My drooping head, what need I care 
How sickly pale and wan I weie ? 

My ^e I view in pools and brooks, 
When garish suns full brightly shine ; 
Ah ! me ! think I, those blooming looks, 
And that smooth brow can ne^er be mine ! 
Sad heart ! I charge thee to express 
More truly all thy deep distress. 

Deceitful roses leave my cheek. 
Soft lilies join those happy flowers. 
Which nothing stirs but zephyr meek. 
Which nought oppresses but sweet showers ; 
While she lies dead I grieve to be 
More like those living flowers than she. 
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I|^li|^.1here w^ a pause in ihe soft straiiit and 
Phlmtasmion, .looking on tip^ IfJce, descried some 
fishermen in a vessel just come within sight He* 
eagerlj hailed them, . and while they approached 
the shore, he heard the song tt^ ..^sj^ntihued :— - 

O, what to me are landscapes gitttilr, 

With groves and ?meyards sprinkled o'er, 

And gardens where gay plants are seen 

To form a daily clnLngiB| floor ? 

I dream of waters and oifj^ves. 

The tide which thy sea-dweliing laves. « 



■f 



Dearly I love ^e hours of night, ' 

When bashful stars have leave to thine ; 

For all my visions rise in Ught^ f 

While sun-lit spe'btacles decline ; 

And with those stars they fad6 away, *^ 

Or look as glow-worms look by day. . ; ;^ .^ "^Cx 









P H A N ai tlu iVw . '47 






I ■ 
1. * ~ • 



^^ 



w 



•HAPTER VL 

PHANTASMION PAYS A SECOND VISIT TO THE 

KING^ ISLAND. 

Phantasmion leaped into the boat when^t ap- 
proached the ahjpei requesting the fishermen to con^ 
vey Wm to the furiier end of the lake ; and, while ^ 
^ vessel was receding, he listened, inr rapt atten- 
jl^flt to the music of that plaintive song which float- 
ed tfter «die water, accompanied by » the soft sjm- 
"Aphony of the dipping oars. His conductors * «yed 
him in sileiil surprise, and, guessing that he was a 
person of condition, they held their peace, and con* 
tinued to ^^ow from the island. When the melody 
was no longer audible, Phantasmion asked an old 
man who was sitting at Ihe bottom of the boat, busy 
with his tackle, if he knew who it was that' sang on 
the large wooded island. •' Ay, marry !" replied he, 
«« the voice was that of larine, the fair daughter of 
our king." ** larine !" exclaimed the prince ; *^ and 
dwells larine in yonder castle?" h,e inquired, point- 
ing to the towerd which were yet visible above the 
trees in the distance. '* That is the summer abode 
of die queen and her aged consort," ftplied the 
old man. **Is the king agedl" rejoined Phantas- 
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mion. • *^ He looks as if he were," atunmod the 
Aahorman ; ^*but that corned .jaciore cf siclrlyyn <ian . 
of years. He is feeble in loiiid and bod^; bijt his 
wife reigns manfully in his stead, aided by a Yaliant 
gcneral*-and other helpers, belike, vhiefc tp Mfpfme 
unknown and invisible." These 4a£^ 'words w^re 
9(H>kon in a low tone, and Phantasmion thought of 
iho crowned lady and her strange companion on the 

!»<Ha*»lion?% 

«* I am a stranger in this land," observed he» 
tUkr a whiloi " so long have I been absent from 
it ; but, methinks, I recollect that the king %ii^ 
anotlier wife before he espoused the Princess gf TJ- 
gridia." ** That beauteous dame," said the m 'inatti, 
^* perished at sea, leaving the sweet larine to deplore 
her loss." " Has Queen Maudra children of her 
own!" the prince inquired. His informant replied, 
^ She has two ; and one of them is still a babe in 
his nurne's arms. This same infant was carried 
away by an eagle to its nest, on the highest peak 
of the Black Mountains, and the fair princess larine 
climbed up among the crags, and rescued him from 
the eyry. She had been playing with him in a field 
at the foot of the hill, when the fierce bird descend- 
ed from tlift rocks to seize her little charge ; and, 
in the evening, she re-appeared with the babe in ifif 
arms, just as ^ king's household began to fear 
that both were lost for ever." 

The island was now far in the distance, and 
the fishermen inquired where the princely stranger 



flesired to be put on shore. Phantasmion asked the 
owner of the boat, if tfi could afford him hoapitaiity 
for the rest of [hat day, and a' night's lodging ; 
Ihe old man made answer that he waa able 
willing to do so, even without the payment which the 
youUi otTered. His younger comrades now iinpeUed 
the boat swiAly onward, and, passing a tiny tufted 
islot, over against which stood the fisherman's 
tage on a plena ant green bank, the vessel 
brought up to a little stone pier right opposite to (he 
door of that lowly dwelling. Phantasmion entered 
tlife rustic abode, and partook of the humble fare 
which it afforded ; then went forth again, having told 
the fisherman and his dame that he meant to re- 
turn and reat under their roof that night. He wan- 
dered along the banks of the lake, directing his 
steps toward that part of them whence he could 
obtain a full view of the King's Island : and now 
the sun went down, and the lustre of a summer's 
day, which had drowned all things in a Hood of hazy 
brightness, gave place to the distinct splendour of 
moonlight, when the hills looked like masses of 
ebony, and seemed for the (irst time to exhibit 
their true forms and bulk, while standing out in 
bold relief against the deep clear sky. Phantasmion 
gazed not on them, but kept loolting towards the 
island ; for the melancholy Btratn, which he had 
lately heard there, was yet sounding in his eaw, 
^Mni connected itself with the fair countenance 
^■Ikb ■was constantly present to bis niind. On the 
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of the wooded isle which he now beheld, 
Fhantasmion espied no yerd^pxnis wall of interiacing 
boughs, but a margin firinged with broad alders and 
bending willows. While his eye was fixed on 
that grove, he saw a smaU narrow boat issue firom 
amid Ae boughs, which drooped into the water, and 
flit across the lake. It was impelled by a youthfid 
maiden, ^ose braided tresses shone in the moon- 
light She entered a little inlet where the water 
looked black as pitch, the trees leaning over and 
hiding it from the moonbeams. Fhantasmion stood 
in the shadow of the birchen grove, behind the tiar* 
fow bay, and watched her motions. The damftel 
leaned over the edge of the boat, and dipped ii^ 
die dusky basin a net that seemed to be compos^ 
of flaming wires. The prince expected to see fluMie 
flames quenched, but they glowed and flashed in 
dieir liquid shrine, like fiery water-snakes, illumi- 
nating the cove, and making the moonbeams that 
rested on the lake beyond, appear of a greenudi 
chrysolite colour. Shoals of little fish, with many 
coloured bodies, were attracted by the light : up they 
oame, and crowded into the net, so that the maiden 
appeared to be catching live jewels instead of fish. 
When her net was full, the lady poured her draij^bt 
of glittering fishes into a silver pitcher of water, 
Irtiich stood on die bench of the boat ready to re- 
ceive them. Fhantasmion gazed earnestly upon her, 
and knew that she was that same fair damsel whom 
he had met upon the mountain; but now she ap- 
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peaied more brightly beautiful than when he found 
her weejHDg beside tbjb^ rushing cataract Her fiice 
looked ' i^acid as marUe ; and those features on 
irfaicb the ruddy light ^of the magical net wa3 play- 
iag, ae^ed as if they ought never to have been 
cast in perishable clayi Dttsling in iriiiteneiS vers 
the lady's rounded arms, extended over the pooU 
aad her graceful neck, on which no jewels shone^ 
was polished and smooth as alabaster, but with a 
look of soft downy depth which art cannot imitate^ 
Her bright locks no longer floated to her waist, but 
were coiled round the back part of her head; even 
from her open brow the ringlets were strained away, 
and only a few tendrils, escaping from confinement, 
lay upcHli her cheeks and forehead. 

Haying filled her net once more, and loaded her 
pitchei^ the damsel began to push the boat out of 
die cove by means of a long pole. While thus 
engaged, she looked up, and espying the figure of 
FbantasmioB, as he stood under the birch trees just 
above the bay, she sliced and hastened her move- 
ments, then, flinging down the pole, she seized the 
oaiSf and began to row with all speed toward the 
island. This was done before Phantasmion had 
summoned resolution to speak or stir; now she 
was in the deep water, yet still within the limits 
of his vaulting powers, but he restrained himself 
from leapfaig into the lake. A Utile way further 
on was a vessel, which, by some accident, had got 
k>ose from its mooriings, and was drifting about in 
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the water ; he lei^t into it, and thus nearly upset 
die nanrow skiff, which quivered with the sudden 
diock; but, when it steadied again, he caught up 
tile oars and rowed to the wooded isle. Having 
aimed widiin a certain distance, he sprang to land 
among die willows, leaped over an alder grove, and 
bdieki a maiden at the end of a l<»ig alley of cj' 
piesses, bearing on her head the silver pitcher, the 
polished surfece of which reflected the moonlight 
One arm supported the vessel, the other held aside 
her long white garments and disclosed her twinkling 
feet, brightened by the harmless flames of die magic 
net, which was grasped in the same hand that con- 
tained die folds of her light robe. Oh, what grace 
of motion was there ! The black firs and cypresses 
which stood in die moonshine, stem and grand, 
like stony effigies of trees, the delicate acacias that 
hung their boughs in graceful attitudes, ready to sway 
to and fro on the slightest impulse, all seemed to 
recognize her as one of themselves, a being unsul- 
lied and perfect in the simplicity of nature. Some- 
thing of this Phantasmion may have felt, but he 
thought not of trees or of moonshine, and knew 
not whether it were day or night ; he was busily 
measuring the distance between himself and the 
damsel. But, even as a silvery beam from a lamp, 
. which some night passenger carries in his hand, 
will travel across the ceiling of an unlighted room, 
attracting the eye of one who sits idly musing in 
the darkness, so did the damsel gleam, glide, and 
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yanish through the avenue of black diadows ; and 

Phantasmioii stood motionless, while swift thoughts 

were passing and repassing through his mind. He 

hesitated to follow the maiden along the walk which 

wound circulailj about the island, but, espying a 

light amid the foliage, he darted through the trees 

into a smooth lawn, across which he beheld a tower 

separate from the main body of the castle. The 

lower half of this building was hidden by shrubs, 

but, just above the screen, projected a balcony, 

over tiie rails of which a lady in sumptuous attire ^ 

was leaning, and looking eagerly down upon the > 

path below ; a diadem was on her brow, the rich 

train of her purple robe swept the marble platform, 

beads of gdd were twined around her bony arms, 

while numerous carcanets and chains of sparkling 

jewels bung from her neck over the balustres. 

That lady's lineaments were queen-like, though harsh 

and worn: but hers was the aspect of no kindly 

dame, and on such a countenance of ungentle emo« 

tion the moon's calm ray seldom rests. '' larine ! " 

she exclaimed, « hast thou found them ? quicken thy 

pace !" and now Phantasmion espied the damsel, with 

the pitcher on her head, mounting the higher steps . 

of the balcony stairs ; a moment afterwards she ^ 

*■■■ 
was gone, having entered the tower with the crown* . 

■ 

ed lady ; then, Ihe door being closed, and the li^t v 
of the inner apartment hidden, Phantasmion was left 
alone with the trees and the half shrouded moon. 
" That voice, that diadem, that gorgeous train !" ex- 

5* 
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claimed the youth ; ** full surely this is the passion- , 
ate dame who sate discoursing with that strange 
woman of the deep. They spake of poisonous 
ftsh ! — O, can this maiden, who looks too fair and 
good to dwell below the sky, can she. be the 
base instrument of wicked wills? Nay, nay, Ae 
is herself beguiled, perchance to be die victim d 
treacherous hatred." He gazed on the dark tower, 
and ha8 resolved to gain admittance by force or 
stratagem, when a file of armed men advanced 
through the trees into the lawn, talking loud and 
peering about, as if in search of some one. From 
a few words yhUi came to his ear, Phantasmion 
guessed that he had been descried from the castle, 
and Aat the guard were come to lay hands on him. 
He glided off amid the trees, while the clouds were 
veiling the moon's light, and found his way, by the 
margin of the isle, to that same spot which he had 
visited in the morning ; from the bank of pebbles 
he bounded to the first of the craggy islets, thence 
:^. to the second, and from that again to the shore of 
the main land. 

The moon was driving off her veil when Phan- 
^ tasmion thus crossed the water ; and, when he stood 
♦ on the shore, having the woody knoll right before 
him, she had thrown it completely aside. The prince 
resolved on returning to the fisherman's hut by the 
side of the Mke q)posite to that which he had 
lately traversed, so that he should have gone com- 
pletely round the whole sheet of water by the time 
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that he reached ^ cottage, which from its situation 
he felt sure of recognizing. 

He skirted the lake closely^ being obliged now 
and then to leap over parts of the shore which it 
would have been troublesome to pass step by step, 
and in this way he came to a river, which he con- 
cluded was on its way to join the sea upon the 
light hand. The stream was wide where it issued 
out of the lake, and looked deep and turbid." Phan- 
tasmicm prepared to spring across, but checked him- 
self and paused for a few moments, surveying the 
opposite bank, and endeavouring to ascertain its 
nature. While standing thus on il^yjSfet's brim, he 
felt something cold and slimy touching his foot be- 
tween the straps of the sandal, and soon a dit>pery 
hand glided up his leg where it was bare, the tight 
vest having, been rent by thorns during his joiu:ney. 
Phantasmion had no time to consider what this might 
be, for the touch was as that of a torpedo, and he 
had received on electrical shock which benumbed his 
whole body. T^Tiile he stood stupified and motion- ^ 
less, again he felt &e terrible hand grasping his leg, 
and attempting to drag him into the river. Then, 
throwing down the serpent wand, he hastily drew ^^ ^ 
his sword, and smote that which was pulling af his j 
leg; whereupon a hissing sound, such as a snake 
might send forth when crushed by a stone, issued 
from the water, which was tinged for a moment 
with blood. Phantasmion looked down and beheld 
the flat white face of the fishy woman, Seshelma, 
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glistemng in the moonlight; she leaned backward 
in the tide as if she were faint with pain, and her 
great glassy eyes appeared fixed and rigid ; but, when 
they stared on him that had inflicted the wound, 
they seemed to express more of slow malice than 
of any keen seiMition. Soon, however, she gather- 
ed strength, and turning about began to dive away 
into the deeper water. Fhantasmion seized her blue 
locks, but they slipped out of his hand, while the 
air was filled with cries of menace or of mockery, 
and numberless grotesque visages, starting out of 
water, gleamed momently in the twilight. The prince 
staggered and fell, for he had received another se- 
vere shock; fi*om which having at length recovered, 
he saw nothing but the image of the mo<m's face 
on the stream* and heard no sound but the soft full 
murmur of an unimpeded current, smoothly sweep- 
ing by. 
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CHAPTER VIL- 

» 

AFTER PASSING THE NIGHT IN A THICKET, PHAN- 
TASMION TALKS WITH TELZA, THE NURSE OF 
lARINE. 

For some time after he had grasped the locks 
of Seshelma, Phantasmion felt as if his limbs were 
firozen; and, on attempting once more to spring 
across the river, he found that his leaping powers 
were suspended. No boat was at hand or to be 
seen within hail; he dared not trust himself in the 
waters of that haunted stream, but, feeling desirous 
of rest, he resolved to make his bed for the remain- 
der of the night in a grove of oaks and beeches, a 
little way removed from the borders of the lake andi^ 
river. On arriving in this thicket he seemed to have 
entered a dim chamber, so close and leafy were the 
boughs that composed it; and the moss on which 
he reclined, beneath the boughs of an oak, made^an 
easy couch ; bi^ no sooner had he lain down than 
he seemed to hear the hum of a spinning-wheel, 
tamed by some one in the dark; and the importu- 
nate bird, which produced that sound from her gaping 
diroat, kept flying round his head and striking her 
wings together sonorously. After persevering in this 
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course for lOine time, she would perch oq a boog^ 
Just above the prince's head, and utter two or diree 
short sharp notes, as though a thorn were |ieicing 
her bosom. It was in vain to scare die bird awaj, 
for she still returned, and at last, in spite of her 
noise and restlessness, Phantasmion fell half asleqs 
and thus reposed till he was completely awakened 
by a still more impetuous elapping of pinions, and 
a vehement whistling close to his face. The 
youth arose, and, by a glimmer of the moon's lig^ 
vmfaioh pierced the branchy covert, he descried a Mis- 
tering snake, and the speckled night-jar, with her 
great bill wide open, pouring out her angry muimur 
over the silent reptile's head. He drew the sw(»d 
flrom his girdle and cut the serpent in pieces; then, 
stooping dopil to examine its severed head, he espied 
a nest in a little hollow betwixt the roots of the oak 
tree, and thus discovered the cause of that poor 
bird's uneasiness. For she had first been driven 
from her nest by Phantasmion's approach, and was 
afterwards in trepidation at the appearance of the 
reptile. She imagined indeed that it came to suck 
her unprotected - eggs, while the prince believed it to 
be some emissai|f <»f Seshelma, who seemed bent on 
procuring his death or driving him out of Rockland; 
and, when he had looked at the several pieces of the 
dead snake in a fuller light, and saw that it closely 
resembled that which prepared to attack him in the 
woody knoll, this opinion was strengthened. 

The youth advanced a little further in the wood 
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to climb a beech tree; and, when die*iii|ht-jar was 
settled on her nest, he had stretched himself r along 
one o^ its wide, flat boughs, the upper ones foixn- 
ing a canopy over his head. Hwe he slept tHl 
break of day, and was &en roused by the twitter- 
ing of birds all around him: when he first entered 
the groTo it seemed to have no other inhabitants 
than the disturbed mother and himself; but now 
every tree was cdive with chirping voices and mov- 
ing pmions. Phantasmion was little inclined to join 
the vocal choir, being ill at ease in his whole fram«4if% 
he felt so anxious indeed concerning his bodily 
condition, that he must needs climb further up the 
tree to make trial of his strength,., and found it in 
some degree restored. From the top of the tall 
beech he cast his eyes over the lahi^^hich wore 
a uniform colouring of sad blue, widle' motionless 
bars of grey cloud streaked - &e horizon, and all 
4ie landscape was revealed under a cold equalizing 
light The youth at that hour felt a transitory des- 
pondence, and his beautiful visions seemed to have 
departed with the sublime shadows and spiritual 
splendour of midnight 

From his lofly station PhaDtimi^n beheld the 
fisherman in his boat, and hailed hun with a shout 
that woke the echoes, at the same time beckoning 
with his serpent wand. Well pleased was the 
old man to hear that salutation, having come out 
fiius eariy in search of his guest, for whose safety 
he had began to entertain some fear. The prince 
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descended from the tree, and, repoirii^ to the boat, 
«which was soon brought to land, he seated himself 
at the stem, and requested to be conVeyed to the 
cottage. He t6ld his ancient host that he had been 
seized with cramp, and, feeling still much disordered, 
should be glad to remain under his roof till he 
should find himself in a condition to resume his 
journey. The old man renewed his former hospita- 
ble offers, and, rowing faster than he had done for 
many a day, quickly brought the vessel to the little 
. stone pier. Passing the greensward, now wet with 
morning dew, Fhantasmion . entered the cottage, and 
was kindly welcomed by Telza, the fisherman's 
ancient dame who had stood on the landing-place, 
straining her eyes to ascertain whether the noble 
youth were i^th her husband, and, as soon as she 
discerned him in the boat, had hastened within to 
prepare for his reception. Phantasmion was refreshed 
wiUi the, -food which she set before him, and, hap- 
pening to fix his eye on the porcelain vessels in 
which it was served, was told they were the gift of 
the princess larine, to whom Telza had been a 
fond and faithful nurse. No sooner was that sub- 
ject opened, than the good old woman had more 
to say than she had time to utter, and the prince 
felt no desire to stir from her side while she en- 
larged on the charms of larine's babyhood. ^^Ifk 
very truth," said she, « I was the luckiest nurse 
that ever rocked a cradle; and little need was 
there to rock the cradle of sweet lanne. O ! she 
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would sleep 4R> beautifully for hoiurs toget^ier, without 
a start or a murmur, yet looking as lifesome mil the« 
while as tMft clear lake, which never nseems so 
bright as when it sleeps in the i^fmshine ! Then 
when it was her time to awake, in a moment she 
was full of smiles; her pretty eyes wide open sud- 
denly, and sparkling like the little merry rivulets 
which never sleep at all. We thought she could not 
be meant to pmts through thi s vale of tears , because 
ake wept so little at the beginning of her pilgrim- 
age; but now I fear she weeps enough, and more . 
sadly and stecdthily than she need ever have done 
in my arms." ^Is it not several years since she 
lost her mother] " inquired the youth. ''To me it 
seems but yesterday," Telza replied; ''but to one 
80 young as larine, the time must apMpur full long, 
and the loss might ere now have been forgotten, 
bad it been kindly repaired." ''How did Queen 
Anthemmina meet her death ? " said Phasitasmicm. 
M She perished at sea," was the answer, "in sailing 
to the Isle of Birds, where a gay entertainment was 
app<»nted if> be held. I cannot tell thee all the 
rumours that were afloat at the time; but flow I 
verily believe that evil spirits Imt their aid in 
drowning that lady, for, since she amok beneath the 
waves, they, and they only, have ruled this 
land." " Was the first queen beautiful 1 " asked the 
prince. " O what could be more beautiful," exclaim- 
ed Telza, " unless it be her most fair chUd larine ? 
I have her now before me, just as she appeared on 

6 
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tfie day of that in-starred ejpeds6€fa. Her ^eanuog 
Jetty tresses were botmd widi peu^ ; alas ! she Iktle 
diougfat how soon diose pearls woidd be restored te 
the deep! and, wreathed around her saowj-vAiite rmk 
m. was a gariand of blue lilies firesh gathered fimi' 
the lake. How well I remember the splendid ki^ 
raising her eyes to the child in my arms 1 * Mf 
pretty one,' said she, *are they not beautiful 1* and 
she pointed to those starry flowers. Beautiful radeed 
were her blue eyes beneadi black eyebrows; b«l 
soon they swam in tears, as if at that moment Afi 
had a presage of her doom. The sweet child ImmI 
no presentiment; she laughed and hid her fluw 
behind me as I set her on the floor, though duun». 
ed to see her mother's festal ornaments; and Ol 
how mirthfully she laughed again, when, lifting up i^ 
loose part of the lady's robe, she spied' a sSrcr 
vessel hanging by a silken cordl" Telza would 
have proceeded much longer in this strain, but tte 
fisherman beckoned her away, and she left the cot- 
tage; whereupon Phantasmion stepped out of doors^ 
and gazed upon the lake absoibed in thought Fior 
many furlongij beyond the stone pier on which he 
seated himself, Ae smooth sod came close dowo 
to the edge of the water; and now fliat the tarn 
shone brightly, the greensward and its reflectien 
seemed all one piece. But soon tibat picture b^an 
to be filled with figures, which, emerging from a 
coppice, stole into the verdant foreground, while no 
iieps were heard upon the noiseless turC PaHreys« 
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courtly, ridersi were oocii|mM; the green fl|Mtce, 
aad the mirror showed that. oalvx>f them canried a 
sihrer vesseL Phantasmion looked tip aad saw diat 
T«l2a had now jomed the distant ^up, ^and that 
the was standing beside a lady who leaned fsrwaid 
an her ateed to speak with her. In a lew moments 
die train were wincKng dirough the coppice, while 
the fisherman's dame, smiling cheerfully;, crossed tiie 
greanswaid and approached her guest, who waa 
•lifl aitting on the pieri ^O th«t dion hadst seen 
■qf flar pnncess ! " die cried. ^ The. mcmuag air 
kaa decked her cheeks with dazEling roses, and now 
ahe lo<^ as fightsome as wh^n she was my nurse- 
ling, and had never shed a. tear." Tke face of 
die youngs prnoe grew de^ly red at these worfts of 
Telza; and wb^i she added, ^ The aweet lady is 
going to Tisit her mother's sister, the wi^ of Aflig^ 
nart, in Ahnaterra," he started from his seat and 
aagerfy inqaired what had become of the fishmnan? 
^He is going to die King's island," replied the dutte ; 
aiid Aq pointed to his boat which was yet wiUun 
dgfat. "Then the youth sate down upon the pier lo 
wntch for his return, and Telza aeated herself % 
kia side, helping in the mean time to have Ima 
Ibr a lartenov 

liOcidiag at the island, which was just visible iti 
Ae distance, she said in a low voice, ** All die 
country believes that Albinian was bewitched when 
he wedded the daughter of Malderyl, whom Glandredi 
brought a captive from Tigridia. Scarce a month 
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of that marriage had elapaed when die king feSk into 
decrepitude, and Glandreth became tiie real sotc- 
teign of the land. My husband oft compaies Qoeen 
Maudra to those evil spirits that allure men fint 
and put them in bail afterwards." >; 

** There is a little boj in the boat with dij 
helpmate," cried Phantasmion, when at last he be- 
held the fisherman coming from the island. ** Yes," 
replied Telza, *'that is Albinet, the king's eldest 
son : larine grievai^ to part with the poor child, and 
■he prayed my husband to amuse him on the lake 
this fine morning. See there, he is guiding ihe rod 
which the young prince holds . in his hand ! Ah ! 
now a fish comes out of the water, and poor. Attn- 
net fancies that he has caught it How quietly the 
good old man drew his hand away, and left -the 
rod and line, and the prize at the end of it in the 
young one's possession!" '*But the boy is lame!" 
cried the prince ; ** what strange motions he makes 
in trying to leap for joy ! " "Till he was four years 
old," cried Telza, mournfully ; " that child throve 
and grew like mown grass after the rain. One 
evening he played alone by the lake side, and. from 
that hour he has been palsied and sickly. Home 
he came, looking all aghast, like one that had seen 
a spirit; and verily I believe that he met with 
something more than the damp air and biting gales 
of the season." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

PHANTASMION 18 GUIDED BY THE FISHERMAN TO 

POLYANTHlDAh 

•4 

pHANtAsMioK was glad when he saw young Al- 
binet lifted mto a boat which was sent to take 
him back to the island; and he loudly hailed &e 
kind old man, who attended to his summd&s, 
Iknd W&s soon standing beside him on the stome 
pier. "My good host," cried the youth, **ca6St 
di6u conduct me to the house of Magnart in AI- 
materra ? ^ " That 1 can right easily,^ the fisher- 
man replied ; " I oft go thithler to sell fish : for we 
have ft delicate sort in our lake, which is found 
nolvliere else; and the women of these parts have 
a choice method of preserving them with spices.'' 
••tt is weB,'' replied the youth; "I feel myself 
able to pursue thy jeumey this veiy hour, and tHOti 
desirous to reach the place I told thee of by the 
nearest road." "The nearest road replied the old 
man, " is a ragged one ; it lies among the Black 
Mountains: but it would bring thee to Almatenrft 
some time before they who are winding through 
tte plain will reach it" The prince was gl|t to 

e* 
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become acquainted with the passes of the country; 
and still more he exulted in the hope of being 
speedily brought to the presence of the island prin- 
cess. "Find me a good mule/' cried he, "which 
cares not for rough ways, and as well as he playi 
his part shall I play mine." 

Before the sun began to slant down his westerly 
path, Fhantasmion and his ancient guide, seated oh 
mules as sure-footed as rock-goats, but far more 
discreet and serious, were ascending a zig-zag 
road along a ridge of the Black Mountains. 
Telza had furnished them with provisions ; die 
beasts knew every step of the journey even better 
than the guide; and thus the travellers wound their 
why for several days over the sides of hills and 
through bleak valleys, resting at night under the 
brow of a rock, or in the ficaaty shelter of weather- 
beaten pine trees. 

At tlast they reached a deep gully, where the 
mountains reared their black, fronts on either side, 
abrupt . and steep, as if the double range had for- 
roerljF been one, and had been split asunder by 
lightnnig. The blue sky formed a bright roof to 
these grim walls, which the sun vainly strove to illu- 
mine, and was the only sight that relieved the eye 
from sameness of gloom, except a rivulet which la- 
boured along die bottom of the glen, moaning audi- 
bly in the summer silence, its weak voice intercepted 
by im sound of beast, or bird, or busy insect "Ton 
falcoa comes from Palmland," observed the guide. 
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" See where she flies over the crags on the led 
hand. Doubtless her nest is hid among those airy 
battlements." " A wise bird ! " cried the f^uth. 
" She keeps on the borders* of a plentiful land, yet 
nacs her young securely in a barren desert This 
glen will be an utter solitude when we have left 
it." His comrade smiled as he answered, '' Think- 
est thoii that we have no living neighbours but the 
^con and her brood ? Then come this way." 
Curious to know the meaning of the old man's smile, 
Phantasmion followed him to the edge of a pit, 
die black mouth of- which he had taken for the 
shadow c^ rockn, and heard a noise, as he approach- 
ed, like thunder imprisoned beneath his feet. The 
calm looks of his guide assured him that no . eMfc- 
quake was coming on.-i and, lying dowir, so as to 
bring his ear over tlttf^fdarksome gulf, he began to 
distinguish loud lamentis in divers languages, wicked 
words and piercing outcries, shouts of anger, ac- 
cents of woe, and, mingled with tyrannical voices, 
the resonance of blows, the clank of chaiom^.^und the 
crashing of rocks — all these noises reveiwwjjiled a 
hundred fold through the windings of the dd[)teTTa- 
nean abode, and composed a whirlwind of soundf, 
which smote the listener's ear with horror as it 
rolled upwards through the black abyss. '* What 
iplace of torture is here 1 " exclaimed the youth, re- 
treating from the chasm. ** This is the femous 
iron mine," his guide made answer : " the sanMttthat 
canted such feuds between our king and his^foicient 
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ally. Glandreth discovered what riches these rocks 
contained while following his father's stray goata up 
the glen. Forthwith he stole across the hills into 
Palmlandy and sold his secret to king Dorimant: 
this, and nought but this, was the foundation of. his 
grandeur. Now he uses the mine both as a pla<;e 
of punishment and of safe custody : hither he sends 
his captives from foreign lands, all public malefac* 
tors, and all of every age, and sex, and rank, who 
tresspass against his lawless will." Phantasmion 
proceeded somewhat thoughtfully ; but ere long he 
had ceased to think of Glandreth, how he b^gail, 
or how he maintained his fortunes, and was musing 
on the bright lady Anthemmina, whom Dorimant had 
abandoned for the sake of this bleak vale, and whose 
wrongs he resented the more from having uncom 
sciously clothed her with the form and countenance 
of larine. 

The travellers continued to follow the stony 
path, and, on emerging at last from the moimtain 
gorge, smeyed a prospect as little like the savage 
wildemsM that had brought them to it, as the young 
^■^ mo&atch's dream of love- and joy resembled th« 
wdffike projects by which no hoped to realize tint 
sojfl and radiant vision. Turning rOund a broad 
rock they beheld ^ vale of Polyanthida, vested in 
sunny green, hixuriant with orange groves, meadows 
of golden bloom and sloping gardens, whence the 
rainbow might have borrowed all its colours. From 
tho U^ ground where the travellers stood, tiiey 
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looked down upon a bright blue lake, partly girt 
by hills of soft wavy outline, clad ia freshest ver^ 
dure, to which an amethystine tinge was imparted by 
blossoms of the fragrant tbjrme. The skirts of these 
grassy hills were bathed, by the water, while on the 
o{^K>site side was a thick wood, stretching beyond 
the rocky shores, which looked as if they had been 
carved by a graver's chisel, and formed bays and 
promontories overiiung, here and there, with knots of 
drooping trees. The well attired valley seemed to 
smile on the lake, which Smiled radiantly in return, 
as axonscious beauty, beaming on her lover, causes 
his face to brighten with pleasure and hope. The 
little brook too, which had murmured so fretfully in 
die darksome pass, now gushed with a wider stream, 
arrayed in sparkling ndiite, and bounded to the lake, 
raising a gladsome cry as if of thankfulness at hav- 
ing escaped from those torturing rocks and that 
dreary prison. " Where is the mansion of Mag- 
nart?" inquired Phantasmion, charmed by the view 
of this delicious region. " Beyond that wood it 
rises," replied the fisherman; "verily, thou. wilt find 
it as rich and noble a tenement as ever a groping 
miner found his way tot Time was when M$^^ 
nart and Glandreth dwelt with their father in a 
lowlier hut idian mine." " And how did they reach 
- the height where we now see them ? " asked Phan- 
tasmion. "Have I not told thee of the mine?" 
replied the fisherman. " Had they no natural gifts 
then?" inquired the youth; "did the mine stipply 
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hands as w^ll as materials 1" ^^ Gifts!" cried the 
*old maD, warmly ; '^ what need they natural gifts 
who have supernatural helpmates ? moreover^ they 
oever scn^qpled to blast anything that stood in their 
way, and now I believe they would blast each other 
if the power answered to the will." Discoursiag 
&U8, the youthful king and his guide pursued their 
way down the slanting path into the flowery vesti- 
bule of Almaterra^ and soon struck into the wood 
vdiich lay between the lake and the dwellii:^ of 
Magnart They had not proceeded far in the 
woodland path when . Fhantasmion stopped ^^iiort, 
listening to a voice which struck him as wvmg 
some resemblance to that of larine ; and looking 
down the wood he descried a graceful maideni 
throwing garlands around the neck of a white stag. 
At this fiight the youth leaped from his mule, turn- 
ed his glowing face to the old roan, and hastily 
thanked him for his services, at the same time that 
he put into his girdle a handful of gold. *« O, thou 
hast overpaid me 1 " cried the fisherman ; " but shall 
I not guide thee to the goodly mansion?" "No!" 
said the prince: "only take charge of my mule, 
and return, when thou wilt, to the Black Lake, 
bearing a kind remembrance from me to thy good 
dame." The prince added a jewel for Telza to 
the gold ab-eady given to his guide, who, having 
by this time spied a lady in the wood, and dms 
gained a twilight glimpse of the youth's mind, bade 
him farewell, and proceeded to a neighbouring village. 
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Phantasmion advanced into the forest, and, look- 
ing from behind an oak tree, beheld the slender 
damsel caressing^ the stag, whose white hide was 
dappled with minute shadows from a branch of aspen, 
the sunbeams finding their way through the intersti* 
ces of its delicate foliage. The lady, had intermit- 
ted her melody, but now resumed it, addressing thus 
her happy comrade, who seemed to be conscious he 
was the subject of the strain: — 



# 



Sj^Wan stag, securely play, 
Tis the sportful month of May, 
1111 her music dies away 

Fear no huntsman's liollo ; 
While the cowslip nods her head, 
While the fra^ant blooms are shed 
O'er the turf which thou dost tread. 

None thy traces follow. 

In the odours waAcd round, 

'niosQ that breath* from thee are drownd ; 

Echa voices not a. sound, 

Fleet one, to dismay thee ; ^ 
Oa the budding beeches browse^. 
None shall come the deer to rouse ; 
Scattered le&Tes and broken booghi 

Shall net dow betray thee» 

Sylvan deer on branches led, 
'Mid the countless branches bred. 
Mimic branches on thy head 

With the rest are springing |^ 
^ Smooth them on the russet bark, 
Or the stem of cypress dark. 
From whose top the woodland lark 
Sean to -heayen singing. 

Here a livelier voice from another quarter of the 
forest, where the ground dipped into a deU, took up 
the strain and continued the song ^us, as if in a 
spirit of gay minuciy: — 
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Bonad akmg or eba be adU, 
Sportive rodMick, at thy will ; 
Wildinir rose and woodbioe fiU 

All the grow with sweetneaiy 
Safely may thy gentle roe 
O'er the piny hiUocks go. 
Every whiteHrobed torrent's flow -- 

in fleetnen. 



Peacefiil breaks fiv thee the daw% 
' While thou lead'st thy dapping &wBy 
Geade hind, acraaB the lawn 

In the forest spreading : 
Mom appears m. sober rest, 
NwliBth eve m. roses drest. 
By here pnrple hnes ezprest, 

Aoght of thy biood-shedtfiag. 

The damsel was bj tiiis time seated on die pro- 
jecting roots of a large tree, finishing a long wreadi 
of flowers, while the stag laj beside her and seem- 
ed to watch her motions. She continued to mor- 
mor in a low key, but in unison with the y<Mce 
which pMpeeded from the dell, and which was j<Mn- 
ed by one of deeper tone, in tiiese latter verses : — 

Milk*white doe, ' tis but the breeze 
Rustling in the alder trees ; 
Slumber thou while honey-bees 

Lull thee with their humming ; ~ 
Though the ringdore's pluntiye moan 
Seem tolell of pleasure flown, 
On thy couch with blossoms sown, 

Fear no peril coming. 

Thou amid the lilies laid, 

Seem*st in lily vest array'd, 

Fann*d by gales which they haye made 

Sweet with their p»erfuming ; 
Primrose tufts impearl'd with dew ; 
Belli which heav*Q has steep'd in blue 
Zjtad'the breeie their odours too, 

All around thee blooming. 



None sludl come to 8ear» thf dreamfi 
Save perchance the play^ gleams ; 
Wnke to quaff the coolkig streama 

Of the sunlit liyer ; 
Thou across the fiuthless ti^e 
Needest not for safety glide, 
Noriiy panting bo^om hide 

Where the gtmmg^Yei: 

When the joyous months are past, 

Roses pine in autumn's blast, " ^ 

When the violets breathe thefar last, • ' 

All that's sweet is flying : 
Then the sylvan deer must fly, 
'JMid the scattered blossoms lie, ^ 
. Fall with falling leaves and die 

When die flow'rs are dying. 

But now the damsel, s^ted under tho treOf 
arose and began tripping towards die lake ; as she 
went on slijp caught a glimpse of Phantasmion'a 
figure among the trees, and sportively flung the 
stiEdks of flowers from her basket toward the place 
^ere he stood, crying aloud, ^* Come, ..br(^er, c^uit 
iky melancholy humour! thou wilt not' lean all day 
against that gnarled oak when fair larine is seen 
ajnongst us." These words, and the countenance 
of the speaker, dissipated the illusion which had 
made Phantasmion's heart beat so tumultuously. 
Fair and sweet was diat youthful maiden, but only 
so far like larine as the wild bloom of eglaQtine, 
dancing in every gale, resembles the splendid rose 
of a hundred petals. She took her way to a brake 
which was close beside the water, and Phantasmion 
resolved to follow her ; for he surmised that she 
was one of Magnart*s fair daughters, of whom Telza 
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htd flpokea to lum, 
pleaMiiU/ inferodoeei 
Moving towaid die brake ht bchcU ifte iMijr iloof 
dcrwn to gather maii 

the bramblest and he saw, what afe coiU wit 
a panther masked bj those biiais. The beaat had 
now advanced one paw from behiod &e bosh* and 
was touching the earth widi his white bosom, aboot 
to spring on the stag, which seemed aware of its 
dangor« as it stood between die panlha- sad dM 
unconscious fair one. That sight restored Fbaiita»> 
mion to all his former agility ; from the place wbeie 
ho iiood ho leaped close up to the face of ^ 
glaring boait, which bounded back into , the forest, 
and wai out of sight ere the prince could draw his 
nword to despatch it. After vainly pursuing it to 
Momo disiancn, ho rotumed to the brake, and saw 
the itl^ndor maiden lying in a swoon beside the 
bratnklos \ hor floxon hair was caught among the 
tliornw I Iho basket of flowers lay overturned upon 
tilO sod( and ono crimson blossom rested beside her 
^ohnirlt^ss ohook. Tho gentle stag was standing 
b^Mldo ht^r* looking down lovingly on her wan coun- 
t^nannt^t whllo tho gay garlands yet hung from his 

Hoek. 

Phantasniion scooped water ^from the lake and 
sprinkled it upon her cheeks and brow. While he 
knolt bosido hor she revived, and blushed on behold- 
ing tho bright countenance that bent over hers. 
She withdrew her eyes from his face, and they rest- 
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ed on a blue scarf^ which was bound aeross his 
breast, and peeped from beneath his- upper garment 
as he leaned forward. " Didst thou know Dariel 
of Palmlandl" fAie inquired, looking -earnestly at 
the figures embroidered on tbe scarf. ^ He was 
my dearest friend,^' replied Phantasmion. "And 
did he give thee that silken band?'' asked the dam- 
sel fearfully. " Alas ! " cried the youth, " I took- it 
from my DariePs corse, and now am wearing^ it 
for his beloved sake." The lady closed her eyes 
and would have fallen to the ground, but Phan- 
tasmion's extended arms received her, and, on re- 
covering, she led die way to that hollow glade 
whence th# two voices that chimed in with her 
sylvan song had proceeded. 

The &ir damsel advanced before die prince, who, 
on entering the shady dell, espied, another beau- 
teous maiden seated on the bank, Jvith her eyes 
cast down upon a picture that lay in her lap, while 
a slender youth was twining a chaplet of dewy 
lilies of the vale^amid her raven tresses. " Leucoial" 
cried the maid, when she heard the rustle of leaves, 
but still without raising her eyes from the picture, 
^ see what a lovely wreath our Earadan has been 
makings though not without my aid ; he now vouch- 
safes to try it upon me, but I fear it will have 
lost its freshness ere larine comes to wear it." 
The youth had hf this time dropped the chaplet on 
the ground, and was gazing with a bashful air on 
Us sister's companion. Acd now the dark-haired 
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kdy caught sight of Phantasmion, and, flpriiigiiig 
itom her seat,. came gailj forward* while die [Mctare 
M aiud a hfeap of flowers. ** Mj sister !" she- ex* 
cfaimed, **what has detained thee?" and so say- 
ing she east a. hastj look, with ha: bright black 
ejet^ at the stranger* — ^ Z^eth,'' replied -the daipf 
ael, ^<but for this noble youth I might never have 
returned at cJl f^ and then she related how ^Phantas- 
mion had driven away the panther* On hearing 
tiiis tale the sprightly^ maiden melted into teats^'' and 
Karadan, forgetting his reserve, exclaimed^ ^ Would 
Aat I had been with thee, dear Leucoia ! I diou|^ 
I had slain the last panther which lulled in the 
forest" 

"* Phantasmion looked : somewhat sternly on him 
who had been fMreparing a chaplet for the island 

^ — 

maid ; and Karadan aj^ared little delighted when 
the princely stranger, who called himself S^niro, a 
fiiend of their fcu'mer guest Dariel, declared that 
he was bound for the house of Magnart. But Zel« 
neth smiled blithely, her eyes yet glittering with 
tears, and thus she spoke : ^* The house of Mag- 
nart is the house of our father, and Karadan will 
guide thee to it, kind Semiro* €pme, dearest Leu- 
coia, what will our mother say when she hears of 
thy jeopardy? Thou art «s delicate and as dear- 
ly prized as the frail bloom of wind flowers, which 
the first eager gale scatters abroad." 

Then the fair n^aidens arm in arm proceeded to 
Aeir stately home, and 4ie stag was left browsing 
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amid a herd of deer. Phantasmion followed them 
along tiie yaried scenes of a wide pleasure-ground, 
and was conducted by Karadan to a splendid apart- 
menty where a man of dignified aspect reclined 6n 
a sofa. ^ This comely personage wore a bead-dress 
adorned witii jewels, and a superb scarf thrown over 
a pelisse composed of feather down, which gleamed 
with bright reflections, changing according to the 
play of light. The chief rose from his couch and 
courteously received the youth of noble idemeanour, 
whd was presented by his son. Karadan then has- 
tily departed: a pang of * jealous fear shot across 
the heart of Phantasmion] as he quitted the apart- 
ment, but the expectant face of Magnart recalled 
his wandering thoughts, and all his warlike plan 
was once more brought to mind. With grateful 
gesture and flowing utterance he had soon told his 
story, professing that he was an envoy from Palm- 
land, had travelled in ^disguise through the land of 
Rocks, and was sent to learn whether his sovereign 
might hope for aid fr<^ the kings and chiefs of 
Almaterra, shouW his country be invaded by its 
hostile p«ighboufs. The countenance of Magnart 
brigbtoiied as Phantasmion spoke, and he received 
the tale exactly as it was told him, being apt to 
take all things which bore the image and superscrip- 
tion of his reigning desire, without, a scrutiny. 
" Thy master's foes," cried he, " should be friends 
of mine; myself and Albinian married two daugh- 
ters of Cleoras, son of Thalimer, and that king's 

7* 
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vi^ty genenl is mine own brotber. NeTerttieiletti 
I wfll not uphold Glandreth in bis over-weoniag 
•B^kion : if he invades Fahnland he ehull have lo 
encounter me, and I will sipeak on th]^ master's he* 
half with the heads of this realm." It was (rfain 
that not ambition displeased Magnart, but the success 
which that of a rival had met with. - ^* Glandreth 
inraded Tigridia," said he, ''on a . mere pretext ; 
and nowy forsooth, he is puffed yx^ with his conquest, 
and must give law to all the world. He threatens 
me d#gntil7, .. because I keep fast hold of Poljan^ 
thida in my wife's right Who denies that one 
half was Anthemmina's portion ? Ill befall them 
that put away the mother, and would rob the daugh- 
ter of her inheritance ! Safely will I guard it fiy 
that precious child tiU I can marry her to my. eldest 



son." 



]nantasmion was more startled by these last 
words than if they i&ad proclaimed designs upon the 
Land of Palms; and Magnart, seeing &e youth's 
darkoaed brow, began to protest that this maniage 
would make no change in his policy, and that 
Karadaii would not f^ to (^pose .an^ injustice 
which might be carried on in the name of his wife's 
fiithe% But all his smooth words were as drc^s of 
hot lead to the feelings of his hearer, and, while 
the chief swore that be would leave no stone up- 
turned to annul the alliance between Almaterra and 
the Land of Rocks, Phantasmion thought of nothing 
but how to prevent that between larine and Eara- 
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dan. For ^aa cause lie ftankfiriiy accepted Mag- 
sait'3 inntalioa to pass that nigbt under his i^>of. 
*^We bave not quite settled the nuUter jetj^ said the 
setf-pleasing jtt>ble9 as he led his guest to another 
apartment* Aere to repose till supper time. *<Nair 
Heaven foibid/' thought Phantasmion, **tfaat it be 
aetded according to thy scheme! Could I but see 
the mmds of the other parties — ^in this hope I tarry 
here." Having donned fresh robes he lay upon a 
aofa near an open door, that led into the garden, 
aody musing on what his host had let fall, ^tched 
the dhades of evening sadden the landscape, while 
mi^itingales saluted her approach with varied song ; 
till after a time, this strain, breadied forth more 
earnestly than theirs, was borne upon the breeze: 

One &ce alone, one face alone, 

These eyee reqtniv ; 
But, when that longed-for sight is shown, 
What fatal fire 
jKiools through my Teins-a keen and liquid flame, 
That melts each fibre of my wasting fi-ame ! 

One Toice alone, one voice alone, 

I fine to hear ; 
But, when its meek mellifluous tone 
Usurps mine ear, 
Tliose slavish diaias about my soul are wound, 
Which ne'er, till death itself, can be unbound. 

On» gentle hand, (me gentle hand, 

I fain would hold ; 
But, when it seems at my command. 
My own grows cold ; 
^len low to earth.I bend in sickly swoon, 
lihes drooping 'mid the blaze ^noon. 
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Tho song ceased^ but Fhantasmion heiuid not ^ 
nighiingfiles which still warbled in chorus. **Thie 
voko of KaradanP' thought he, '* a pas«<Miate mil! 
but auro that was no happy strain. . He is gone; 
p«lha|M oven now by her side. O what vantage 
groimd ho has ! " Impelled by this agitating sutniise, 
ho advanced towards tho other door, and met one 
who summoned him to Magnart's board. 

IIo followed the messenger, and, entering die 
•uroptuous hall, surveyed a spectacle which woidd 
have chased all former visions from many a youth- 
ful mind. A pyramid ofilame suspended from ^ 
roof drew out the deepest glow of crimson hapgiogs, 
and they, in turn, cast rosy splendour on white 
marble pillars, images and rich utensils glittering all 
around : while over-head the lofly ceiling so vividly 
portrayed ^heaven's vault, that it seemed as jif the 
buoyant forms that floated there, looking translucent 
amid golden ether, and spurning the clouds with 
their feet, were soon to vanish in the skyey depth. 
From the hand of one a posy was falling back to 
earth, and the scattered flowers, which caught the 
light as they descended, shone like meteors. In the 
centre of the hall stood a table covered With fruits, 
wines, and viands, contained in vessels of crystal 
and gold, among which was a taller one of silver. 
Arzene, the wife of Magnart, was seated at the 
board, apparelled as beseemed her queenly figurCt 
which time had ripened into a new aspect of come- 
liness ere it hsd lost all the graces of youth. Zel- 
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oetfa. sate next^ with one full urm resting oh the 
table, while Ae other held ti efaaplet of faded lily 
bells, whkih she was displaying to her mother when 
Phantasmioa entered the hall. No tresses drooped 
oyer her cheek of rich carnation, of veiled the hnU 
liance of h^ laige and liquid eyes, but the raven 
hair thkt loosely waved around her liead nested on 
the idiite expanse below in massy curls, like the 
voliites of a inllar, and, descending below the gilded 
cincture's deep recess, wandered along the falls and 
lisings of her sofl luxuriant form. Leucoia's figure, 
easy and graceful as the sapling ash, was seen 
bendiiig • over her mother's chair: her quiet eyes, 
Reaming through a i^ower of light ringlets, were 
fixed on the countenance of ZelifeUi^ and one staid 
smile responded to the quick motions of her sister's 
fibce, which was incessantly rippling and sparkling 
bmieath ihe breeze of mirthful fancy* 

Karadaa stood on the other side of Arzene, with 
his countenance turned away from the table: he 
held in his hand a javelin, and pretended to bo 
wboUy occupied in examining its sharp point, or 
trjing the strength of the nether end by striking it 
against the marble floor; but half smiles and flitting 
blushes, which passed over his dark cheeks and 
brow, and beamed for a moment in his full black 
eje, evinced that the sallies of his blithe sister had 
not missed their mark. At the lower end of the 
board sate Magnart, and he too was smiling and 
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ifaowing ao goodly aiL asjpect; tint bow be gned 
Fdyandiida by winning the heart of tfiofc abUe 
heoesB i^peared to be no deep mystaj. A bloom- 
ing boj sate on his knee and leaned fbonard wA 
bodi his anne on the tEd>le to catch Ihe jests ol 
Zdne^ at which he kn^ied loodor than aD Ae 
compoi^y ^H, OB spying FhantasauoB, he flptang 
firom his {idler's knee and nm up to him, escdaiaft* 
iag,'* ^ Oar coa«n is not come ! Unkind Queen 
Maodni — .^ ^HemnUian! hoU diy peace!" »ed 
Zdnedi, while her brow assomed that kl^ air 
whidi mtorally belonged to it, bat which the smfles 
of youth and gaiety were continoally charming awlty. 
^Onr beloved larine retomed home of her own 
accord, when the messenger was sent to tdl her 
(^ her father's fllness." **A11 a false pretence, I 
dare be sworn ! " mnnnured the boy as he quitted 
the apartment, rushing past ike prince, whom at 
first he had taken for one of his familiar acquain- 
tances. 

The current of Phantasmion's blood seemed for 
a moment to be arrested by young . Hermillian's 
announcement, but he made an effort to conceal his 
feelingSf and when he looked on the graceful figure 
of Karadan) he almost felt glad that larine was not 
there \o behold it too. Arzene courteously invited 
him to join the repast, and, seating himself at the 
table, he entered into discourse with her and her 
fhir daughters. Zelneth continued her gay ^smiles, 
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though more chary of her words Hban before the 
approach of the noble stranger ; and Leucoia's soft 
brown eyes, tlmt swam in silvery lus^e, gazed on 

(he youth . when he . spoke to.- others, but, when he 
turned his bright glances on herself, were bashfully 
withdrawn to rest on the blue^ scarf still worn across 
his breast. Phantasmion talked with the damsels, 
and saw their beauty, but felt it no more than that 
of the sculptured nymphs which gleamed in white 
marble behind ^them. 

"We cannot enjoy our cousin's sweet company," 
said the wife of Magnart, "but let us not forget 
the delicate conserve which the messenger brought 
us from her." "Earadan," cried Zelneth, "I warn 
thee not to taste larine's gifl, thou wilt be sure to 
find it as bitter as wormwood." While the dark 
stripling allowed Arzene to pour some of the rich 
viand on his plate, his elder sister offered a portion 
of it to Phantasmion, who accepted her courtesy, 
well pleased to taste what had come from the 
hands of the Island princess. Afler eating a few 
morsels of the conserve, he fixed his eyes on the 
vessel from which it had been taken: no sooner 
had he marked its resemblance to the silver pitcher 
into which he had seen larine pour the many-col- 
oured fish, than his head swam dizzily, the brilliant 
lights and smiling faces danced before him, then 
vani^ed into darkness, and soon he sank fainting 
from his seat at the board. Karadan, who sate 
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next him* and had been .watching his acti<MM 
instead: o£ taating the spicj food) held out his amui 
and prerented him from falling on the floor. Im- 
mediately afler Phantannion was surrounded by aH 
who had been sitting roimd the table, and was 
borne by attendants^ at the command of Arzene, to 
a luxurious chamber of the palace. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

KARADAN TAKES POSSESSION OF THE SILVER 

PITCHER. 

Phaictasmion remained without sense or motion 
for nearly an hour, but, opening at length his 
heavy lids, he beheld faces bright a^d soft bending 
over him, and felt as if he had awakened from the 
sleep of death and beheld angels watching his re- 
animation. Arzene, when she perceived that he was 
about to raise his head, made a sign to her daugh- 
ters and they glided out of Ihe room, while the 
yocrtfa, ere ' he again relapsed into ' unconsciousness, 
feh as if he had seen but the .figures of a dream. 
The lady now called to mind a sovereign antidote 
against the effects of poison; this she administered, 
and seeing her patient recover more' Aoroughly, she 
left him to court' refreshing slumbers, guests which, 
when tiiey need be courted, never come. The 
torpor <hat lately possessed the prince was now ex- 
changed for restlessness and burning heat; he rose 
from his couch, and sought, the fresh air ft'om a 
balcony which looked out on smooth turf, bounded 
by a sheet of water. In the midst of Ae lawn 

stood Ettradan embracing the silver pitcher which 
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had lately graced the supper table, as if in an 
ecstasy of joy ; but soon his looks and gestures 
changed; the pitcher fell from his arms; he gazed 
wpon it with a countenance of grief; he clasped his 
hands; and his dark face up'tumedr to the clear 
calip sky, appeared to quiv^ with amotion, while 
tears that filled his eyes glittered in the moonshine.. 
Toward his right hand was a tall cyij^ress^ on one 
ofEfethe higher boughs of which an owl standing with 
his body erect, his wings closed, and his plumage 
smooth as ivory, looking like a figure carved out' 
of the wood of the tree. When Karadan took up 
the fallen vessel and advanced to the water's edgei 
this bird upreared the hom-}ike tuft upon his head* 
and, light as thistle-down, he flew from - the summit 
of the cypress to a lower bough, only a few feet '4- 
firom the ground. Meantime the 4ark youA cast 
the pitcher's glutinous contents on the grass, and, 
kneeling .down, immersed the vessel in the water 
not many paces from the cypress tree. While he^ 
was employed in rinsing it, the owl quitted the 
bough, and came hovering around him with such a 
soft smooth flight, that the abstracted you& perceiv- 
ed not the bird till he saw its shadow before him 
on the gleaming pool ; then he lifted up his hand 
to scare it away, but, after eddying round the ]||Kn 
with airy motion, it returned to the same spot and 
bogan to feed on the fishy mass which had l>een 
poured from the pitcher. A merry hoot, mimicking 
the owPs cry, burst from some part of the man- 
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sion: the bird seemed not to heed it, but Karadan 
fitarted and hastened away, wrapping the pitcher in 
liis loose garment. 

. niantasmion's attention was now \ arrested bj 
liDging laug||^(, and the name of larine uttered re- 
peatedly invHi^o different voices, one low; and n^fftm 
muring as the rustle of a willow grove in the wind, 
the other hi^ and clear as the breeze that plays 
among tiie pendulous Inranches. He moved towailB^ 
die place whence the sounds proceeded, and beheld 
die inferior of an apartment on the same floor with 
that irfiich he had quitted. Tbe curtains in front of 
die ehandl>er had been closed, but were now drawn 
pardy aside to admit the air,^ and, through this open 
space, Phantasmion had glimpses of Zelneth and 
Leiicoia, untwisting their platted hair beside a \otiy 
mirror. Their .wcM^ds came ^istincUy to his ear as 
he stood under die awning beside the drapery of the 
apartmmit, but now they had changed the subject of 
discourse. **The picture!" cried Zelneth, **ahi I 
had foigotten!, it must be lying in the wood." 
~ Trampled beneath the hoofs of deer, mayhap," re- 
joined Leucoia, **or perchance, the hare has found 
it smoodi enough to couch upon." **Well," replied 
her sister, ** I would that Penselimer had no other 
pc)|j0dy thah mine to complain of. He scarcely 
knows my &ce." **Yet how hast thou dwelt on 
his ! " rejoined Leucoia ; *^ how hast thou imagined 
die strain he is breathing forth, and heard the very 
pounds of ibe harp-chords whic^ he seems to be 

^ ■ 
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flMdDg! None but Penselmier, no Uving 
lovMw^ ««Dear Lencoia," ciied Z4^iie^ *»it fcy * 
remember dreams which even tiie dreamer has lor* 
gotten t I have ceased to be a child—-'' <* Since 
iUB mornilig!" rejoined Leucoia in a low tone. 
Zalneth laughed, and with some hesitation she an- 
swered, ** Tl^e visions of onr earliest years soon Me 
awajr, or serve but to brighten the image of some 
rial object, like forms of frost (hat ahin^ kt Ae 
dull morning, but, when the sun is high, are chaiig- 
•d to dewodrops which sparkle on the finn green 
leaves." Leucoia sighed, and Zelneth said, 'WiA a 
glance of kindness, **Sba]l I ask Seniira to give 
4iee that scarf, Leucoia?'' <<Hast Uiou sodi into- 
enoet" Hm maid replied. Zelneth lodied up i^ 
perceived tiiat Leucoia strove to prevent la tear ifom 
descending upon her cheek. **Dear sister,"- die 
•aid, **thou art still tremulous from thy jeopardy 
in the morning. I had begun to think thou badst 
forgotten Dariel, or remembered him only as I do." 
The team now trickled down Leucoia's ^e, and 
Zelnedi hung over her in silence, seeming at a loss 
for words of comfort. 

PhantasmioQ was about to retke, but at that 
moment Karadan entered the room, and die prince 
felt constrained to tarry. The you& lingered for 
a while by Leucoia's side, as if he had something 
to say or to hear cqpoken of; but the sisters were 
silent, Bni he was about to leave the room, when 
Zelneth laid her hand upon him, saying, **Stay, 
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brother, and tell us what thou thinkest of Setnifo? 
Hast thou evel* seen a youth of more. noble aspect?" 
** I have seen many comely faces ere now," replied 
the boy, ** and some that are better worth studying 
than his." **The comeliness^ of Semir6*i3 face may 
be seen without much study," answered the fair* 
damsel with a smile; "butj dear Karadan," she 
added, **I have been thinking of that fearful b^ast 
which still lurks in the woodland. "When the stran- 
gm* is recovered, pray invite him to hunt the panther 
with thee." ^ Dost thou think I need his aid?" 
cried the youUi warmly. **'T were folly to reject 
so good a tiling when it comes in thy way," replied 
die maiden* ^ What hindered him from despatching 
the beast this morning?" rejoined the dark youtii. 
^Not want of manliness," cried Zelneth quickly; 
** Karadan, to judge from looks, I should say he 
would ' wield sword and lance better than thou." 
^That is as shall hereafler appear!" (exclaimed the 
son of Magnart with flashing eye : at that moment 
he grasped his javelin and advanced further into 
tiie room, so that Phantasmion saw his countenance 
plainly. The prince began to glow, and, forgetful 
of every&ing but the menacing looks of Karadan, 
he laid his hand on the sword in his girdle, but, 
ree<dlecting that he was unseen, he refrained ftom 
drawing it forth. "Tes, yes," cried the youth in a 
low smo&ered voice, ** I ani neither fit to win a 
lady's love, it seems, nor to do her manly service." 
Here Leucoia tamed from the glass, with her fair 

8* 
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diriieyelled tresBQp in her hand, to look upon . Kank 
dan's flushed face, while Zelneth playfully sank on 
one knee, and, catching hold of her brother's robe, 
besought his pardon with arch humility in her smil- 
ing eyes. **Dear brother!" she cried, *<I spake 

.-but in jest; what I think of thee in. very truth — ^" 
^Nay, spare thy asfurances, dear Zelneth," said 
Leucoia, ^ E^aradan little cares how he looks in thy 

. glass. If thou couldst assure him that larine will 
not. prefer Semiro to Earadan, that anxious \acm 
would become as smooth as this mirror." llie 
blood was rapidly orerspreading the face of the agi* 
tated youth as Leucoia spoke thus, and Zelneth, 
quickly rising from the floor, exclaimed, *^Hafli 
Semiro seen larino then? how knowest thou thati" 
*^I do but guess it," answered Leucoia; '^certainly 
he seemed to know that we were expecting our 
cousin, and when he heard that she was nqt to 
come I saw him turn quite pale, and look as much 
distraught as thou and Earadan are looking now.'^ 
Leucoia'fi hint had indeed banished all the gay looks 
and dimples from her sisteih countenance, just as ^ 
pebble, flung into a pool, causes a crowd of circling 
insects and glancing fishes to disappear; but quickly 
ihey return, and as quickly did the face of Zelnedi 
resume its easy brightness, while flie eyes of Kat9r 
^an seemed ready, to overflow, and, to hide the 
ieais that would not be repressed, without anotknr 
«rQrd, he left flie apartment 

Whfn Earadan had withdrawn PhantaMoion too 
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re€red» • and sought the chamber ^^ had qaitted, 
whete keen thoughts stimulated -his mind lill^^ep 
suppressed th^n with imperceptible hand, and pre* 
sented in their stead her |^strangely mingled pictures. 
But at earij dawn those tboughts rose up again to 
awaken the sleeper ; he left Jiis couch, descendefl^ 
to the lawn bj .winding stairs that led from the bal- 
coDj, and walked beside the sh^low lake. Thence 
he roamed on to a rich garden where the fioweiDik' 
nhve stiH sleeping covered with dew, and the mar- 
ble statues which gleamed in morning's timid light, 
now that living company was absent, seemed to 
riiare the beauties of their pleasant home with the 
lonely wanderer. Entering a dim alley, Phantaiir- . 
mien was struck by <me still and graceful form, 
which, though not seen in front, appeared more per- 
fect than any he had passed. It was crowned witfi 
fresh flowers and stood beside mi arbour, the head 

v.. 

dtfowB back, the arms upiifMng an amber coloured 
VHB, which glowed in tight admitted at the end of 
Hlko arched walk. Phantasmion admired the easy air 
wMh which Aose poliskM arms sustained ^eir bur- 
den, the swan-like throat inclined a little to one 
side, and the full drapery flowing in soft cunres 
from its deep add narrow zone. But sure those 
Mds are not of marble ! tiiey undulate in a pass- 
•■ig breeze, and glossy tresses gleam between the 
rose-wreaft which partiy hides them. ^ Is it cl^art^' 
cry voices from under the trees. " Clear «s clear- 
est amber," replied the fancied statue,. turning round 
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and showing the face of Zelneth. At dight of the 
prince her eyes brightened ; smiling and whispering 
she gave the urn into^ the hand of Leucoia, who 
had coine forth from the arbour, and now returned 
to her seat within, among heaps of rejected flowers 
• and vessels -of new wine. 

A blush slightly tinged the prince's cheek as he 
greeted the fair daughter of Magnart, but it rose 
, somewhat higher when young Hermillian, who sfrte 
at Leucoia's feet, looked up with eyes of wii|i|||i|ft 
and exclaimed, "Weill here thou art, and neither 
of us need go far to serve thee ! Dost thou see 
that yellow wine? It was prepared for laijne, bat 
thou art to drink it — ^to my sorrow. Not that I^ 
am sorry for thy being here ; and let me tell thee, 
good Semiro, that I was the chief maker of ^ 
delicate beverage. .Indeed now, sbter! Did I not 
gather more than half the flowers? And I would 
have carried it to thy chamber too, but Zelneth 
cried, ' Peace, child ! Dost ibink I will trust thee 
with iiV Yet other days I had need be shod with 
wings"— Here the prattler suddenly paused^ struck 
by the altered looks ^f Phantasmion, who had re- 
lapsed into his former weakness, and now reeling 
forward fell upon the floor of thl» arbotu* close by 
'iSm side. "0 haste, Leucoia," cried Zehieth; "seek 
for some one to bear Semiro to the house." Leu- 
coia departed, and soon returned with Karadan who 
lM>re Phantasnilfti to a couch in one of the apart- 
ments of the mansion, 

4 
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The y<mOi quickly jecovered from thifl lilight re« 
fiewal of fbimer iUaess, and lo<duiig v^ he again 
bahald ZeUieth* He now blushed more deeply than 
before, and a smfle, which he could not supprees, 
played upaa his lips when he saw the beautifUl 
maiden standing a little way ofi^ with her ejea tanid* 
\j east towards him. Alas for Zlelneth ! she is 
deeeiTed by that bright smile^ and takes for feeUngb 
like her own die gloffir of youthful fancy, which 
Moi to feed on images of joy, and kindles at the 
si^t of beauty, even while the heart lies still, as 
a bird beneath its mother's wing. *^ Take this 
juicy citron," said the damsel; >* My mother sends 
it thee."- In speaking these words, she cast a 
momentary glance at the stranger, then threw down 
ber eyes while she (^ered him the fruit. Phantas- 
mion took the citron and seemed intent on tearing 
it ^paTti but all the time he was thinking how he 
mi^t lead the fair Zelneth to speak of larine. At 
last he resolved to break the spell which seemed 
Innding him to silence ; he took the hand of Zel- 
netfa, like one who is about to plead earnestly, and 
looking in her face with an animated expression, 
"Fairest maiden — ^" he said ; but at those wftrds 
he paused, havutt caught sight of another fac^ re- 
flected in an opposite mirror. It was that of hf^ 
coia, who stood near the door behind the curtains 
of the couch ; her head was drooping, and tear^ 
were about to flow from her pal%. face into hqy- 
bosom; while Zelneth stood erect, with brightest 
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bloom upon her cheek, and strove to hide her joy 
under an air of majesty. So afler summer rains 
we see % stately flower- raising its crimson disk to 
hail th^ sunshine, while underneath, the snowy bells 
of some frail plant lean forward on their bending 
stem, and still weep dew-cb-c^s. Leucoia stole away 
and Zelneth followed her^' not casting a glance at 
the no\Ae youth of whose heaift fake now felt seeuim 
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CHAPTER X. 

HERMILLIAN CHARGES EARADAN WITH POISONING . 
• *- ' -- ipS OWL. 

jEiiil^TASMioN was musing on tiie demeanour of 
Zelnedi and Leucoia when their mother approached 
him with a cup and phial in her hand. At sight 
of her the prince leaped lightly from his couch, and 
the lady exclaimed, as he made his courteous obeisance, 
*^It glads me to find that thou bast more need of 
pleasant food than of bitter infusions ; come with 
me, I pray thee, and partake of a simple repast.'' 
Phantasmion attended his gentle hostess to an apart- 
ment where Magnart and the household were ahreadj 
assembled, but tbe first object that struck his eye 
was young Hermillian. The boy refused the dainty 
hie ^diicfa his sisters offered him, and stood with 
his back to the table; looking on the body of a 
large bird which lay motionless on his outspread 
palms^ without a sign of life in its prominent eyes. 
** O9 fa&er! he never blinks in all this light!" 
cried the sorrowfiil child, his blooming cheeks flood- 
ed with a fresh gush of tears; **he is stone dead, 
and I know who it is diat has killed him." Her- 
miOiaa repaired to his fether's side, and continued 
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weeping and whispering in the ear of Magnart, who 
bent forward to listen, while Earadan kept his eyes 
fixed on the board in moody silence, and Arzene 
cast inquiring glances, first at one of her sons and 
tiien at the other. Phantasmion looked at the dead 
bird, and thought it was the same which fluttered 
over the head of Karadan the night before. New 
suspicions crossed his mind as he remembered the 
pitcher and its noxious contents : he took no heed 
of ZeUieth, whose beaming eyes were fixed i:flM 
his countenance ; nor thought for a moment of li/flfi' 
coia, who watched to see whether that gaze was return- 
ed. *^ Speak aloud, Hermillian," cried Magnart, **I 
cannot understand l^s muttering." The child cast 
a side-long glance at Earadan ; then, wrapjHng him- 
self in the loose portion of his father's robe, he 
began his voluble story. " Last night," said he, ^* I 
made an outcry in my sleep, for I thought that an 
arrow whizzed through the air, and pierced my own 
poor owl to the heart *6o to sleep again,' said 
my nurse, *^the owls are hooting, and their noise 
has put this dream into thy head ; ' — but, as I would 
not be pacified, she took me to the window, that 
I might look out and see with my own eyes that 
he was alive and well." «« How didst thou know it 
was thy owl?" said his father. "O! I know 
every feather of him," replied the child eagerly; "I 
first found him in his nest, nigh the top of an old 
tower, when he was covered with mere down, and, 
as soon as I looked in, he raised himself on his 



PHANTASMION> 97 

legs* puffed out his body, and began 4o hiss at me, 
just as baby sister does when I offer to take away 
h^ play-things." *<But 'what was the owl doing 
last night.1". said Magnart. **Alasl" crM Her- 
milltan, resuming his mouniful countenance, **he 
was perched on a lower bough of the cypress near 
die pond, and up went the feathers of his head into 
a goodly rufi^ while he bent forward and peered 
down on busy Earadan^" **Be silent, foolish boy!" 
JKKti' lus brother sternly, and Arzene, who had been 
4itii^iving her son's troubled looks with, surprizo, 
bedkoned to HermiUian; but Magnart. said, "Nay, 
Karadan ! let iis hear how the owl met his death ;" 
and the boy exclaimed, " He met his death by eat- 
kig the conserve which Earadan threw out of the 
{wtcher; I hooted to him over and over again, but 
lie would not answer me, so eager was he to feast 
vqKftn that poisonous food." *^ Prithee, mother, send 
faim away," cried the dark youth; /^how canst thou 
suffer him to babble so foolishly ! " *< Yes, Karadan," 
the younger boy rejoined, with a glance of defiance^ 
which he cast over his fair's shoulder, afler hav- 
ing climbed the hack of his chair, " and thou didst 
not taste a morsel of the mess thyself, though 
helped to it abundantly." Arzene commanded 
Hermillian to be silent, but she looked with a grave 
countenance at Magnart, and s€ud, softly, '*My hus- 
band, what thinkest thou of this ? " " Indeed I 
Aink," replied he with a. lofty smile, "that larine 
can send no dish wherein. Maudra may not mingle 
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poison. We must transplBnt Ibat sweet flower to a 
happier simI : what sa;^est thouv Caradan?'' iBGSii son 
and his ^est both reddened at this spee^, but on 
Karadan*B cheek the flush Mbsided into deadlj pale- 
ness. ** Where is the pitcher, good wife ? ^ cried 
Magnarty smiling; ^*has our eldest son stolen itT 
Thou seest what grievous charges are preferred 
against fliee, Karadan." ^^Naj," rlBplied Arzene, 
looking wifli persuasive mildness on the gloomy 
countenance of her son ; ^ he has given me Ids 
jewelled cup in exchange for the pitcher, thoi^ I 
dttdl not be long in finding some exouse to gite it 
him back again.'' ««And I have {neither cop «cr 
piteheri" said Hermilfian, appealing to his fether; 
** and becadbe Earadan is enamoured of larine, my 
harmless owl is to be sacrificed.'' ^The eldest 
a^my" cried Zelheth, ^' has his mother's heart in fee, 
and other children may but hold the soil under him." 
M Yesterday," said Arzene, ** some of yon declared 
fliat I favoured my yoimger children!" Then she 
took her lute and thus she sang, while HermilHan, 
vdio needed no soft music to charm his melancholy 
away, was sitting on the ground and pla3dng with 
her train: 

Deem not that our eldest heir 
Wins too much of love and care ; 
What a parent's hc&rt can spare, 

Who can measure truly ? 
Barly crops were never found 
To exhaust that fertile ground, 
Slitt with riches *t will abound. 

Ever gpcinging newly. 
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See in yonder plot of flowers 
How the tallest lily toweili| 
1 Catching beams 4<g[Ul kindly showers. 

Which the heav'ns are shedding : , % 
While the younger plants below 
Less of suns and breeif^s know 
Tin beyond the shade they grow, 

High wad richly sproading* 

She that latest leaves the nest, 
Littb fledgeling much carest, 
Is not tfajj^il^e loved the best, 

^Hioagh the most protected ; 
Nor th^ gadding, daring chikl. 
Oft reproved for antics wild, 
Of our tenderness begu^edi 

4^ Or in lho^||ll4«gleoted» 

'Gainst the islet*s rocky shore 
' ' Waves are beating evermore, 
^ »<- TetwithblAiras'tisscatteredyer, 

Dedced in softest lustre : . 

Nature &vours it no less ^ ." 

Than the guarded still recess. 
Where the Inrds for shelter press, 
iknd the hare-beUs cluster. 

Arzene would have taken up another strain, alt 
dM gOQd.#Mi^aAy b^ing silent, though Magnart alone 
lieeded ifki words of the song, but suddenly, as a 
relMNmding ball, Hermillian leaped into the air : un- 
lieeded by any eye but his, the owl had risen from 
tiie floor, and sailing along the roc^, silent as a 
snow-flake, disappeared under the arch of a lofty 
window. Arzene laid down the lute, well pleased 
to-^ see flie happy child bound through the lawn, 
cki|^ing his hands and hallo<^ng to the owl over* 
head, then swiftly pursue him into the grove, where 
he hastened to seek shelter from the sonny glare. 
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<■ 
PHANTASMION IS ENTERTAINED^ BT HIS HOST's 




FAMILY IN THE GARDEN. 



*\ 



Toward evening Phantasmion was Keated beside 
Arzene in the farther part of the pleasure-groipd : 
09 the one hand light cascades twinkled aAwart 
the foliage of a hanging orchard, on the other bri^ 
eyed deer» followed by troops o£ fawns, tri|q^ into 
the greensward from a darksome wood, then retiring 
to the sylvan covert seemed to grow into that 
aibourous landscape, as tiieir branched antlers min- 
gieJ with the boughs. Just m front of the bank 
where he sate» the children of Magnart danced 
round beds of blooming plants, which lose like 
bright embroidery from the shaven turf, or» forming 
one regular line» Tesembled a flower-spike, on which 
die lower blossoms are fully blown, the others gn^ 
dually greener and closer up to the sheathed bud 
which crowns the summit. Zelneth admired the for- 
bearance of Semiro, who kept his seat beside the 
matron, believing it to be painfully practised .ftf 
her sake; but, well disposed to tempt him ^ out of 
this rigour, she approached a tree near the spot he 
occupied, and,' ptopping a twig from one of the 
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branches," rail lialf*its foli^ seemed to fly away; 
This was a bevy of greeo' dovesf which, sweepiM 
rabidly before the prince's eye, proceeded to wig- 
ment the verdure of an opposite shrub. P^antas- 
mion smiled carelessly as he raised hw ey^:% the 
damsel, and that smile was more than ntumed hy 
Zelneth, who yet lingered under Ihe tree which the 
doves had dfyKrted. Soon she was springing be- 
side ^e cascades in the orchard knoll, her loose 
robe appearing by glimpses betwixt Ihe leaves, white 
as those foamy streams. Now she bends over them 
to scoop tiie water in a shell, and now comes 
forth aipin, wiA tiie dripping vessel in her hand, 
attended by a train of squirrels* Go back, blithe 
squirrels, to your leafy haunts : it is more than a 
picture that Zelneth now dreams of, and the maiden 
has nb heart to diase you round the lawns and 
groves. She laid die shell before Leucoia's stag, 
but he playfully threw it over with his horn, and 
wetted i£e foot of his fair mistress. Zelnetib 
heard not her sister's mild reproach, but now grown 
weary of this game, where all the lover's part was 
supplied by fancy, she kneels down over against Ae 
bank to place flowers in a jar, and seems to be 
wholly occupied with the rich hues of amaranths and 
ropes, while her sofler cheek, on which Semiro per- 
<kance is gazing, surpasses the garden's pride m its 
deep crimson* But soon larine's name has caught 
her listening ear. " Were it not |Rr larine," sighed 
the matron, ** father and son might both smk into 
9* 
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tbk grave.'* The maiden looked Up, and saw tbat 
the eyes of the prince were^flftgerly fixed on Arzene: 
dl0 damask rose, which now fell from her hand, still 
blushed bright red, but from Zelnelh's -^che^ 4lt 
hue of joy had fiided. In haste she finbhed her 
task, and rising from the turf displayed befwe her 
mother the vase of various flowers. Avmbe praised 
file well formed group, s^id looked with silent pride 
on her beauteous daughter. '' The ^ iqmft like the 
outward fonn!" Phantasmion murmured. Arzene 
thoufi^ he 'i^oke of Zelneth, but he was far away 
. on the Island of the .Black Lake, and saw neither 
the flowers nor the fair trembler who held them. 
'* Thou wert spea&ing of Albinet and Albi^^^*" ^ 
rejoined ; '* how saidst thou that tiiey are kept from 
sinking into f^fG ^rave 1 " Zelneth retired, aol^^ip- 
proMbing her sister,, poured all that, the vase contain- 
ed upon the garden mould. Leucoia withdrew her 
vest, which was s^mnkjed by the water. " A se- 
cond wetting from thy hand in one short hour!" 
said the maiden. "And what have the roses done 
that they must be turned adrift to wither?" "Why 
does our mother keep him listening to such tedious 
tales ? " cried Zelneth. " Tedious to whom ? " re- 
plied Leucoia. "If he finds them so he will not 
listen long." 

Zelneth selected a few choice flowers from -Ae 
heap which lay at her feet, joined graceful buds 
with half expanded blossoms, then with flushed 
cheek and flutteririg heart** knelt down betwixt Arzene 
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and tiie prince to fix the posy in her moth^ifs 

girdle. Phantasmion -^mb a^ hangipg on the words 

of his hostess, and 9till the discourse was conceiii- 

llg ^Anditmniina's peerless child. .(^Magnart be- 

lieres," pursued the dame, *' thai she silently loves 

our son ; but, )»y Karadan's report, she thinks more 

of one ^fto is dead find gone, than of those who 

Hytt but to serve and worship her." Hitherto Zel- 

neth haA^lHfte studiously disposing- the flowers in 

Arzene's bosoms but now she raised Wt eyes, and ^ 

saw PhanlasmkMi with rapt countenanci^ gazs% ^ 

ward, as if he contemplated pome glorious vision in' 

the evening sky. Then she bowed h^r head, and 

one of hei massy tresses fell upon the prince's 

hand. H»^%tarted from his reverie, and beheld tiie 

«« 

IgNly Zelneth looking at him with q[es full of love 
and sorrow, teasi oft her cheek, and her wild locks, 
which had broken from restraint; falling in careless 
abandonment ta the ground nbere she knelt Again 
he blushed and smiled, and his was a face on 
which smiles and blushes appeareed to have a 
tenfold meaning, as sunny weather in a land of 
flowery meads and crystal waters seems tenfold 
sunnier than in a barren plain. Quickly as touch- 
wood fires at a spark, while the flint from which it 
flew is cold as ever, poor Zelneth's heart kindled 
trith sudden vjoy. Scorning her own distnist^ scarce 
able to endure the tide of pleasure that overflowed 
her bosom, she rose and glided lighty over the 
lawn, ^eantime^ Phaniismion observed Leucoia 
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leaning against a tree, with her ejedt turned to- 
ward the bank whcgear he sate' beside Arzene. The 
dainty leaves collecSfed f(nr the stag had fellen to hei 
feetr and he too seemed little to heed ^m, while 
his large mild eye was fondly fixed on the absent 
face oiAe damseL 

But Zelneth wandered on to a ^pobl which 
gleamed betwixt Ihe unbranched stems of trees Hke 
a mirror in its frame. And now die bears Ihe 
sound for which her ear listens: she eannot be de- 
ceived; Semiro ia tracing her footsteps* Widi 
tremulous limbs, whidi half refused to cany her fop» 
irard, she gained the pidm trees, and standing be- 
tween them, eyed the waterfowl which flew out of 
the bordering wood, and caused a transient whiri* 
^j^}M>l"'(l the glassy lake with sudden plunge, ilma 
Ift^e it Toar and whiten as they rushed hither and 
thither on whining wings. Ere the tumult had sub- 
sided, Phantasmion stood before Zelneth ; his words 
were drowned in the hubbub of the waters; bat 
he presented a letter cased in ivory, which the 
spouse of Magnart, to try his diapositions toward 
the dark-eyed maid, had charged him to lay before 
her. Zelneth had forgotten all men but one, and 
dreamed not that what he held in his hand report- 
ed of any heart but his own. W^ feigned re- 
serve she turned away to caress a. gjraceful bird 
in mantle of silver grey, which seemed to imitate 
some stately damsel as^ it Jrode the margin of 'fiie 
pool. ^Pretty crane,^^f||j|( Zelneth, stroking its 
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silky plumsge, ** "what hast thou to say of thy fair 
mTstress, larine? Has. she n^rer a thought to be^ 
stow upon the living ! Wert'*i|K>U not given to 
Karadan as an earnest of a better gift hereaflerV 
The letter in its' carved case fell [^from Phantas- 
mion's hand ; his heart throbbed fast ; he fell on 
his knees ,1>efore the lady, and seizing her robe, 
exclaimed, ''O! Zelneth, Zelneth," this is -but one 
of thy jests? Earadan has not indeed won the 
heart of la6mV^ Zelneth looked upon his face, 
where passion was plainly pictured: |^ now she 
knew that not for her his cheek glowed, his lip 
quivered ; and» when her eye sought the ground, 
she espied upon the ivory case, the letters of an 
unloved name. Pale and speechless she turned 
awttf, her heart swelling with sorrow. Midway 
between the pool and the flowery lawn she j||uied 
Leucoia, who, having seen Phantasmion throw nun- 
self at her sister's feet, expected to behold the 
maiden's face beaming with happiness. ^'I am 
weary," said Zelneth, in a languid tone ; '* let me 
lean on thee. 0, sister he loves larme P' Then 
Leucoia saw that her first guesses were true, and 
became on a sudden right eloquent, whispering a 
thousand consolations, which she herself had a 
thousand ^/OBOj/m vejected. Phantasmion followed 
tfaem to Jliagi|p|^ bower, paid many abrupt cour- 
tesies to tlwF tfiMTOwful maiden, placed a lute in her 
handy and scarce knowing what he said in his 
confusion, entreated her tgjipg- Zelneth swept fte 
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cliords wkk hurried finger, dien acc<Mg|im6d th^ 
eipreaigire chime with these wotda ;-^ 

Whde ihe storm |i#r bospm 8coiir|re8, ^ 

What can cabn a troubled tea.? "^ 

Will the heaving, tlashing surges^ 
Tranquil through persuasion he ? 
Best, mj soul, like frosen ocean ! 
Let thy wavy tumult sleep ! 
B^e no mor6 in vexed commotion, 
JBoedlets where the gale may sweep. 

Clouds that hav^ the light partaken. 
Round yon radiant planet rolled. 
Lingering in the west forsaken, 
Soon i^iall gtisomer, wan and co)d : 
All our thoughts are gay and goldeoi 
While the sun of hope they shroud ; ^ ^ 

ji Those bright beamsno more beholdsB, 

Tom again to watery cloud. 

^ Ha that soonia the smiling valley, 
Fragrant copse and gentle stream, 
/ .^ Forth for distant heights to saBy, 

Whence deceptive colours gleam ; 
W Late shall find that cold and dreary, 
'T is but from afar they glow, 
Aiall nai whon his feet are weary, 
Wm the blossomed vale below. 

Haying stolen a glance at Phantasmion, who 
was leaning against the arbour with his eyes fixed 
on the ground, Zelneth gave him back the lute, 
when all the company looked eagerly towards him. 
The prince played a soft prelude, then sang thus: 

Many a Ibuntain eool and shady 

May the traveller's eye invite ; 

One among them all, sweet lady, 

Seems to flow for his delight : 

In many a tree the wilding bee 

Might safoly hide her honeyed store ; - \. *- 

One hive alone the bea /wiU own, 

She maj not trust her ff^fpatsto more. 
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SlIJI^Mrtiiou, '' Can that maid b« fairer 7 

"f^Sil her lip a Uvelier d^ 

'* Hath she treasures richer, rarer 7 • "^ 

«^Can she better love than I ?>* ifr ' ■* x* 

What form'd the spell, I ne'er «fl|iliitell9 

But subtly must its working be, 

Since from the hour, I felt its pow'r, 

No fiiirer ftcel wish to see. 

Light wing'd Zephyr, ere he settles 
On the Wefiest flower that blows, 
Never stays to' count thy petals, 
Pear, delteiotts, firagrant rose !— . 
Her features bright elude my sight, 
I know not how her tresses lie ; 
Inftaoy's mate my spirit plays, 
When she with all her charms is nigh* 
» 

.^ Here is Kar^daa condng from ike wood!" 
cried Arzeney risingv and Phanlasmioo, ^^ to 
leave tbe aiboar, iiastened away with her. Mag-* 
nart, who had now come fordi to see his guestf 
foOowed widi the children, but Zehieth had fiAab 
fiontting among ihe branches of tiie vbMiviv^lbd 
Leucoia remained by her side. Ere Jikd Mmgjttjii 
letomed to the spot Ihey had left, the daik-ejed 
maid was peeping on her sister's bosom in that 
apartment wh^e, from childhood, they had ni^iflj 
reposed togedier. **0 Leucoia!" she cried, **iby 
diamiel was once v full* though now the stream is 
dried at the fountain : but mine has ^ver been de« 
qpised, unyisited : the current winds another, way, 
and will no^ .flow there.'' 
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CHAPTER XII. 

AFTER MEETI|IG WITS ADVENTURES LN THE WOOD, 
¥ PHANTASMION G9ES TO SEEK PENSELIMER. 

- - ' *' Thou hast not found the panther jet my 
son ! " cried Magnart, as he met Earadan coming 
from Ihe wood with a train of dogs at his heels, 
and the spoils of a wild bea^t hanging oyer his 
shoulder, ^ This is the hide of an ounce," pursued 

h^fV**! know it by the white ground.** "The 

• • .. . 

'^fmoiHat ahall not esciq>e me to-morrow,*' answered 
tti^routli, looking as if he would fain have avoided 
the company that greeted him, as he emerged from 
file outskirts of the forest. " Semuro will hunt with 
thee to-morrow," said his father. " Thou wilt not 
nlduitand this plea ? " added tbe, turning to Ins 
gilMt, whom he had been wging to prolong his 
stay in Polyanthida. Upon that Earadan looked 
sternly at Phantasmion, and striking his spear on 
the ground, he said in a low, deep voice; "I praj, 
thee, noble stranger, to accept my father's hospitality, 
but endanger not thy life by pursumg the same 
game with me." "Noble Earadan," rejoined 
Phantasmion, with a kindling eye and cheek, " I 
will pursue no game which I am not as free to 
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follow as thou art; but danger to mj life wiH 
never deter me from any just enterprize." Then 
checking himself at sight of Arzene's anxious &C6 
and Magnart*s uplifted eye-brow, he added in a 
lighter tone, *' Surely I have some right to pursue 
this panther, for it was I who started it first — .^ 
" Thou knowest not who started it before thee,** 
murmured Karadan \ but al the urf^ent request of 
his mother he reluctantly appointed an hour to meet ^ 
Phantasmion in the wood on the following day, aid 
&en hastened homeward, outstripping Magnart, iMpI 
suited his pace fo that of the young children, as 
well as the stranger youth who remained by the side 
of Arzene. 

Next morning the prince accoutred himself fijr 

m 

the chase, and partook of an early repast,, i|L WiMk. 
neither Karadan nor his two elder sisters yriUM^jf^^ 
sent Arzene looked less cheerily than u^ual, as '4^ 
cast her eye round the board, and when Phantas- 
mioQ set forth, she accompanied him through tiiie 
lawn, speaking much of Karadan's ^er^ hardihoad* 
Hermillian skipped .by her side, and drank in teofe 
of ike morning's balm than even the dewy flowers, 
which the sun seemed to paint with richer hues, 
while it stole their tears away. " When shall I be 
"tld enough to hunt?" exclaimed the boy, scattering 
the posy which he had been gathering with rapture : 
** Dear mother ! before I am as tall as Karadan I 
will 1)e more venturous and rash than he ! " At 
parting, Arzene placed in the hand of her guest a 

10 
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phial of the precious liquor, which had hastened his 
cure, bidding iiim administer the contents to himself 
or Karadan, should either of them receive a wound 
that day. 

Phantasmion tccepted the phial, as he had lis- 
tened to the mother's story, with a courteous smile, 
and to(^ his way to the brake, where Karadan had 
agreed to meet him. He looked around, and, see- 
ing no living creature ia the wood, except deer 
and their fawns, he seated himself behind that 
screen of briars where he had formerly beheld the - 
panther, and having tightened his sandal, began to 
examine the weapons with which Magnart had pro- 
vided him. While thus employed, he heard sounds 
on the other side of the bushes ; it seemed as if 
steps wore approaching, then as if some one sate 
down upon the turf; soon after he saw the head 
of the white stag, the branches of his horns pro- 
truding beyond the shrubs which came down to the 
w«llir*s edge, and, ere he stooped to drink, Phan- 
fMMbn caught a glance of his mild vigilant eye. 
From file top of an alder tree a thrush was pour- 
ing out the gladdest notes to soothe his patient 
mate, as she brooded on her nest in one of the 
brambles that overhung the water. But soon Leu- 
coia's voice traversed the briary fence, and sofUy 
warbled these words : 

The captive* bird with ardour sings, 
Where no fond mate rewards the strain, 
. Tet, sure, to chant some solace brings, 
Although he chants in vain: 
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But I my thoughts in bondage keep^ 

Lest he should hear w ho ne'er will heed. 

And none shall see the tears I weep, 

With whom 'twere vsun to plead. 

No glossy breast, no quivering Jp^me, 
JLike fan unfWd to tempt the «fBy 
Kominds the prisoner of 1^ doom. 
Apart, yet all too nigh : 

would that in «ome mk^vtded place 

1 too were prison'^ fiyisfp.fieey 

And ne'er had saen' ifllMtt beaming face, 

Which ne'^ will beam on me ! ' 

When kindred birds fleet o'er the wave, 
From yellow woods to green ones fly, 
The captive bears the wild winds rave 

Beneath a wint'ry sky I 
And, when my loved one hence shall fleet, 
Bleak, bleak will yonder heav'n appear. 
The flowers will droop, no longer sweet, 

And every leaf be seret 

Phantasmion hardly noted the meaning of XiCo* 
cola's song, but its melancholy murmur KlitHilfi^ tis 
ear as he loitered along in search of Earadan^ and 
it seemed to him as if he had heard tiie orphan 
larine lamenting that hapless mother, wlMse 
her soul cherished so fondly. By tfal^tiiM,'! 
had advanced some way into the forest, ae^^'sta 
was shining in full fervour, no cloud intercepted its 
beam^ no breeze winnowed the warm air, and 
roused it from sleepy stillness. The lake^ which 
gleamed through an open space between oaks and 
beeches, was all one fabric with the vaulted sky; 
and neitiier end of the lucid pile, though the lower 
was more shiny than the upper, contained a single 
fret or flaw. One little island was visible opposite 
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the place where Phantasmion stood, and the we 
birches that grew upon its margin seemed to be Ufcr 
tently studying their own images in the mirror ; not 
one of their light leaflets moved upon its pliant 
stem. No rapid swallow skimmed over the water, 
now shooting alofl to snatch an insect, now wheel- 
ing round and soaimg out of sight ; but a lonelj 
heron stood beneath those trees, and seemed as if 
he had fallen asleep over his task, as if the delicate 
perch might glance past him unobserved. The deer 
slumbered in the closest coverts, the birds had 
ceased to sing, all was profoundly silent, except that 
from a great distance among the trees, Phantasmion 
heard the cooing of a dove ; but that, too, died 
away, and then no sound was audible but the mur- 
mur of a solitary bee over a bed of flowers, whicb 
loaded the sultry air with fragrance. This only 
moving object attracted the eye of the prince, as 
he sate beneath a broad-armed oak, wondering at 
file delay of Karadan; he watched the insect roving 
up and down among the hyacmths, which grew in 
countless multitudes far as eye could reach, till a 
drowsiness began to steal over him, and it seemed 
while he inhaled the odour of the blossoms, and 
viewed their soft colours, as if he saw a new flow- 
er gradually rising up from among the rest. Rousing 
himself to look more steadfastly at this strange ap- 
pearance, he perceived that it was no flower, but an 
exquisite feminine form, which stood between his eye 
and the lake's deep azure. A breath would have 
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ited the yellow tresses that laj upon her neck, 
itato a thousand diverging threads, as fine as gos- 
samer ; vivid bloom was on her cheek, her eyes 
were blue as the torquois, and her mantle was of 
the freshest green. A crown of dew-drops glittered 
on her brow when first she rose, but quickly melted 
away, and she held by a silken Vatb a leash of but- 
terflies. ^' Phantasmion !" slie said, in a slender, 
sighing voice, '* Phantasmion ! thou lovest lanne the 
daughter of Anthemmina! O how fair was Anthem- 
mina when she plighted her faith to Penselimer! 
she was laden with beauty, like the trees of spring, 
that hide the green of their leaves with amethystine 
clusters, and garlands of yellow gold !^ " Who art 
thou?" cried Phantasmion, "and why speakest thou 
Aus to me?" The sofl phantom replied, "I am 
Feydeleen, the Spirit of the Flowers; I love the 
house of Thalimer, but Earadan, to gain the charmed 
vessel, hath put his faith in other powers than mine. 
He loves larine ;" — the spirit continued to murmur 
&e names of Karadan, larine, and Anthemmina« but 
her breath appeared to be stifled. "Speak on!" 
said Phantasmion, "what hast thou to tell me of 
Karadan, larine, and of Anthemmina ? " " Alas !" 
she feebly answered, " Oloola, the Spirit of the Blast! 
— go to Penselimer !— to the Deserted Palace!" the 
fiuling phantom waved her hand : " Even now," she 
murmured, " I feel her touch ! it is like the hand 
of death!" While she yet spoke,^ the delicate: 
eokmr taded from her cheek; her face began to 

10* 
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; she hung her head ; her whole form shrank ; 
feen* gradually sinking earth-ward, appeared to re- 
enler the ground whence it had arisen. "While 
Phantasmion was yet gazing with fixed eyes, tiie 
treest late so motionless, were bent by a rushing 
blast, which swept, as if in triumph, across the spot 
where Feydeleen had stood, disturbed the boflOm of 
flie glassy lake, then passed away, and soon eveiy 
nodding hyacinth bad ceased to -sway upon its flfoile 
stem. Even in the hot sunbeams the prince felt 
his blood chilled ; he rose from his seat and felt 
an impulse to hasten out of the wood ; but at that 
moment the deep silence of the forest was broken 
by clamorous yells, and the prolonged sound of a 
hunter's horn caused the sleeping deer to arise, and 
the birds to rush from the boughs they occupied, 
while the heron upon the island started up and 
sailed off to a distant shore. 

Phantasmion passed swiflly on, and soon bad 
sight of Karadan, who stood surrounded by vocifer- 
ous dogs, with his javelin plunged in the body of 
a large panther. Indignant at this sight, the prince 
hurried throu^ the trees, and, coming in front of 
the young huntsman, he saw that his countenance 
was full of joyful triumph, as he bent over the grim 
&CS of the expiring beast, and that drops of blood 
were slowly trickling from a wound in his hand 
into larine'fl pitcher, which he held up to receive 
them. So intent was he on this occupation, and 
on gazing at ihe panthert that he had not perceived 
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the approach of his rival, who, atung with jealousy 
at what he b^eld, and with' remembrance of what 
the Tlower S|nrit had utterM, stood a tittle vmy 
off, eyeing him with fiery looks, and brandishing his 
alBfnlcss VeBpon, without knowing exactly in what 
. Ans to couch an accusation, or now to challenge 
one ' who was already wonnded in combat. While 
'hfT yet hesitated, the prince was struck by Ae souns' 
rf teucoia's voice, crying, " ICaradan ! " Ifco maid- 
pa had heard hsr brother wind the horn, and, know- 
ing by that signal that the beast was alain, sbe 
eame flitting through the foreat to the place of the 
encounter. Phantasmion gave up all thoughts of 
seeking a quaffel with Karadan when he saw bia 
sister approach : he withdrew behind the broad trunk 
oT a tree, and soon afterwards beheld Leucoia 
binding up her brother's wound with strips torn from 
her own garment, while the doga leaped around, 
bnaing on the maiden, as if rejoiced at the aid 
tbst she rendered to their roaster. The lady'e milk- 
white stag, fearless of (be hounds, with wluch he 
had long been familiar, stood beside the !>loo<ty pnrdr 
and was the only one of the group who seemed to 
eapy Phantasmion, as ho lingered among the over- 
arching trees of thickest foliage. " Karadan lovea 
larine," were the words that rang in the [irince's 
ear, as be retraced his steps through the forest ; and, 
without re-cnlefiDg Magnart'a abode, bfr forthwith 
4eparted to 6ud that of Penselimer, king of Alraa-^ 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

PEN8ELIMER TELLS HIS STORY TO FHANTASMION. 

Phantasmion pursued his journey for seyeral 
dajs in that rich land, travelling by leaps, whenever 
he could do so without attracting the gaze of the 
rustics, and taking refreshments in the humblest 
dwellings. He found that the peasant folks in gen- 
eral were quite unacquainted with the person of 
their king, though diey had many strange tales to 
teU respecting him ; but all the certain information 
in these matters which the prince gained, was, that 
he lived in retirement with Laona, the mother of 
Arzene and Anthemmina, the afiairs of his kingdom 
being managed by Sanio, a wise and worthy man, 
who had been the friend of his father. The prince 
pursued his way, according to the directions he had 
received, till he found that blossomed orchards, 
gardens, and gay buildings, began to be less and 
less frequent, and it seemed as if, from the land 
of summer, he had stepped into November's dreary 
domain. At length he entered a tract which was 
full of fading flowers and trees, clad in the garb of 
..autumn, and thence proceeded to a bleak and barren 
'moor, where cold swamps, rocks encrusted with 
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ashy pale lichens, or fringed with rustlipg fern, and 
twisted uncouth trunks, that looked like mummies of 
trees as they reclined in sepulchral cavities,) were the 
only features of the stern landscape. One light- 
coloored object appeared in view just beneath a 
company of gaunt pine trees that straggled over a 
stony slope; this was a forlorn mountain ash, with 
foliage of transparent brightness. The wind came 
by fits, whistling through the pine grove, and, when- 
ever it shook the fragile ash, a shower of yellow 
leaves fell from its delicate branches on the steely 
pool below. Those stagnant waters were agitated by 
the rough gale, and foaming waves for a moment 
were visible; then again, relapsing into torpor, they 
sullenly reflected the sullen sky and the wasting roan 
tree. Streaks of dull clouds covered great part of 
'die heavens, but, just where the sun was sinking 
aa the horizon, they showed a spectral whitenessy 
Nidged with faintest yellow and sea green. In the 
opposite quarter, the moon appeared like a wan 
t»ce gradually, kindling into life ; she looked out 
from the sky in full splendour while Fhantasmion 
was yet on his way; and, when he saw her beams 
resting on an ancient castle, surrounded by a moat 
and a high and thick wall, he knew that he beheld 
the domain of Penseliiier. Arrived at the edge 'of >^ 
the moat, he smreyed the barrier before him, and« 
having taken a good aim, leaped to the top of it, 
gained a sure footing on the wall, and waved lus 
swoid to an ancient domestic, who had espied him 
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from a court yard below. The old man gazed in 
astonishment at the youthful figure on the horizcm, 
with nodding plume and glancing sword illumined by 
the moon-beams. Phantasmion proceeded along the 
top of the wall, looking down upon groyes of cy- 
presses and glistering laurels, till he came over- 
against a wide lawn which fronted the castle. 
Down into this grassy plain ^he leaped, and beheld 
straight before him, an ancient yew tree which rose 
about the centre of it, casting a gigantic shadow 
on the moonlit sward. As the prince passed under 
this tree on his way to the castle, he perceived 
ttiat a tall man, habited in a long black stole,, was 
leaning over one of its broad ^ arms, and looking 
firom amid its dusky foliage, at the star bright sky. 
Just then a thin vapour was flitting across the 
moon ; but soon Phantasmion beheld the side of 
the gazer's face in a clear light, and was struck 
with the majesty of his features, and the placid 
melancholy of their expression. He stood still, 
feeling assured that this was Penselimer, and con- 
sidering how to proceed ; when the man in the 
mourning robe turned round, and, haying scanned 
his face, exclaimed reproachfully : *' Ha ! Dorimant : 
art thou come to render up the silver pitcher?** 
Phantasmion, who had been continually thinking of 
larine's silver pitcher ever since he first saw it in the 
hands of his rival, was too much struck with these 
words to make a prompt reply ; but the lofly per- 
sonage before him pomted to the moon : *' Thou 
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art come,'' said hs, " from visiting the lady An- 
themmina ? " " King Penselimsr,'* cried Phantas* 
mion, a little confused, "I come from Palmland,'* 
'* It is false," rejoined the monarch, in a tone of solemn 
indignation ; *' with my own eyes I saw thee descend 
from the sky, and alight on the hither side of those 
fir trees ! " Then again he gazed upward at the 
moon : '* I had been pleading with her all this even- 
ing ;" said he ; '* she was still silent and obdurate ; she 
would not promise to restore the silver pitcher; but 
now I trust she has sent it by thy hand." '< Noble 
Penselimer," cried the youth impetuously, *' I know 
not what thou meanest by pointing to the sky, aad 
speaking of a silver pitcher." **And perchance," 
rejoined the king, with a disdainful smile, "thou dost 
not behold the fair Anthemmina in heaven, and per- 
chance she too will deny that she is at this mo- 
ment looking down upon thee and me." " King Pen- 
selimer," said Phantasmion, who now began to un- 
derstand why tiie sovereign of Almaterra lived in 
retirement, "I see that fair dispenser of light as 
plainly as thou dost, and true it is that she has 
guided me to thy abode ; but the lady Anthemmina 
I never b^eld while she sojourned upon earth." 
** Art thou not mine enemy, Dorimant ? " inquired the 
king earnestly, perusing the features of his youthful 
visitant. ^ Dorimant, king of Paknland, sleeps with 
his ancestors," replied the youth ; '* I know not why 
diou callest him thine enemy, nor how he can have in- 
jured thee concerning a silver pitcher?" ^Ha, indeed !" 
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said Penselimer, '*then I will tell thee the whole 
story of mj wrongs I But not here, " he added, in 
a low voice, casting up his eyes to the moon, 
<' lest she should hear the tale : it is my belief she 
often listens when shame or pride forbids her to 
reply. " Then he moved away, and beckoned to 
Fhantsismion, who followed him, as he strode 
across the lawn, thinking of larine with the silver 
pitcher on her head, and Karadan pressing it to 
his bosom, and how the fishy woman by the sea 
shore, and the bright fairy in the wood had both 
spoken of a charmed vessel. Penselimer conducted 
the youth to an apartment in the castle, where a 
fire upon the hearth cast its light on the walls, 
hung with dark paintings, and on a harp and other 
musical instruments which were scattered around. 
The king of Almaterra made Phantasmion take a 
seat opposite to one which he himself occupied, 
and began to speak thus : ^' There was a time when 
the beautiful Anthemmina looked graciously upon me, 
and told me every thought of her bosom : now she 
veils her face when I gaze upon it, and though 
I spend my life in assuring her that I seek only 
to be reconciled, she still persists in chilling si- 
lence. " Phantasmion looked at the speaker and 
saw no haggard looks, no traces of anguish on 
his goodly face ; clear and smooth was his high 
forehead, and the black locks that shadowed it 
were scarcely sprinkled with grey ; but ever and 
anon ,his dark eye gave sudden flashes, like 
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silent lightning on a gloomy summer's night. 
It seemed as if something were at work within, 
apart from the soul of Penselimer, something 
dangerous and irregular as lightning itself. Without 
returning the curious glance of Phantasmion, his 
eyes appearing fixed on vacancy, he proceeded thus : 
" One day the lady Anthemmina approached me^ 
radiant with joy as with beauty: she held in her 
hand a silver pitcher, and placing it in mine, she 
said, 'Penselimer, while this charmed vessel re- 
mains in thy possession, no earthly power can de- 
prive thee of me!' At these words I was full of 
astonishment; I threw myself on my knees before 
the stately virgin, and, receiving the pitcher, was 
unable to utter a word, but looked up eagerly in 
her face to seek an explanation. Anthemmina smil- 
ed, *Dost thou believe the tale?' said she; 'truly 
thou mayst believe it. Feydeleen has answered my 
prayers, for she loves the house of Thalimer.' ' But 
ThaUo, the king of this land,' cried I, 'whom thy 
&ther would have thee wed, — is not he a descend- 
ant of Thalimer, as well as we two?' * Fear no- 
thing from him, the maid replied ; * Feydeleen, our 
guardian spirit, appeared to me as I watered the 
flowers, and in gazing at the bright phantom, I let 
the pitcher fall from my hands. ' Anthemmina,' she 
said, 'take up thy pitcher, and he in whose hands 
thou shalt place it can alone be thy husband ; while 
he keeps it safe no other man can deprive him of 

thee.' The fairy vanished, and, looking down at 
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Ukj feet, I saw that my earthen pitcher was g<Hie, 
and that this silver vessel, engraved wi& curious 
characters, was lying in its place.' From the time 
fliat Anthemmina spoke thus I felt like a new crea- 
ture, and ceased to tremble in the presence of Thal- 
lo, or of his young sister Zalia, whom my fether 
would have had me espouse. I cared not who was 
called the sovereign of this land ; the whole world 
seemed made for me since I possessed that charm- 
ed vessel; the rosy dawn, the noon day radiance, 
^e gorgeous sunset, and the spangled firmament, all 
were but varied images of my inward bliss ; to my 
exulting fancy they were but festal shows, set forth 
to celebrate my happiness with Anthemmina. Alas! 
alas! the glory of a sunset gradually gives way to 
darkness, and by slow degrees the magic spectacle 
of midnight passes from the heavens ; but this ra- 
diance which surrounded me, and appeared to stream 
ih>m a thousand sunny fountains was quenched as 
wholly and as suddenly as a man may extinguish 
one poor solitary taper! She took back again that 
precious gii\, one that she had proffered with such 
an overflowing measure of unhoped for tenderness : 
tricked me out of it by cruel art, and gave it to 
king Dorimant. I saw her place it in his hand. I 
saw his look of triumph as he held it aloft; more 
I could not see* for I fell on the ground senseless. 
0! why did I not pierce him to the heart, that 
base, perfidious man; doubly, nay, trebly perjured 
and faithless I'' When Penselimer spoke thus, Phantas- 
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mion started up, and laid his hand on his sword* 
forgetting that the true spirit of Penselimer was not 
there to render account of his words. "My father 
was an honourable man," the youth exclaimed ; " he 
hath a son at least who will maintain his honour.*' 
The king of Almaterra looked at him with majestic 
composure, as the fire threw its tremulous beam on 
his flushed countenance ; for phantoms were reali- : 
ties to him, and external realities moved him less 
than phantoms. " How thy face recalls to me that 
fatal hour!" quoth he; — "that hour when the aspect 
of my fate grew suddenly dark, as the glowing 
face of the deep will blacken in its whole extent 
when the wind rushes over it! For years I remcdn- 
ed in a state of stupor ; Thallo died, and I succeeded 
to my grandsire's throne ; Dorimant delivered the 
pitcher to king AJbinian, whom Cleoras- forced An- 
themmina to marry ; the king of Palmland espoused 
ZaUa, and annexed to his realm her inheritance of 
Cremmauia ; all these events I learned with indiffer- 
ence: nothing roused me till tidings were brought 
that Antfaemmiaa had perished at sea. Then I re- 
paired to the shore, entered a boat, and roamed 
over die waste of waters, till at last, I beheld my 
radiant mistress arise out of the waves. From the 
vessel's prow I stood gazing, and prayed aloud for 
wings that I might follow her into the sky; but n 
jeering voice issued from the deep, and seemed 
to utter these words, * Where she is gone thou 
•halt never follow.' I looked down upon the waters 
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and there beheld a round white glistering face, 
that seemed to be a hideous mockery of that celes- 
tial visage. It rose from the surface of the sea, 
and there stood before me a strange form, half 
fish, half woman, which held her arms aloflt, and 
her body inclined in the posture of a dancing 
njrmph, while she pointed with one hand at me, 
with the other at the newly risen Queen of Hea- 
yen ; then with a burst of merriment she plunged 
amid the waves, which swallowed in the gurgling 
sounds of laughter." "And before this memorable 
night," said Phantasmion, "when Anthemmina took 
her station in heaven, didst thou never behold that 
bright orb which is beaming through yonder latticed 
window?" "Before that night," replied Penselimer, 
"I never beheld any heavenly orb which was fairer 
and brighter than the moon. But she, since then, 
has been so diminished, that I cannot distinguish her 
from the other stars." "And what has become of 
the pitcher?" said the prince. "That is ^e subject 
of my constant inquiry," replied Penselimer. "Albini- 

''- mn is not long for this world: could I regain pos- 
session of the charmed vessel, Anthemmina might 

r yet be mine." While Penselimer spoke these 
words, an aged lady entered the apartment. "Lao- 
na," said the king, "h^t thou heard any tidings 
of the silver pitcher ? " '^" Not yet," replied the an- 
cient dame in a gentle tone ; " go now to repose, 
for Feydeleen will never help ns to find the pitcher 
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while the flowers are sleeping. To-morrow we will 
all renew our search more diligently." 

When Penselimer had quitted the apartment, 
Laona looked earnestly in the face of Phantasmi- 
(Mil and said, *'Art thou the son of Dorimant, king 
of Palmland?" "Even so," he answered. "Alas, 
then," rejoined *the ancient lady, " why comest thou to 
Penselimer, and the mother of Anthemmina?" "Be- 
cause I love Anthemmina's beautiful daughter," the 
ardent youth replied, "and in all truth and honour 
I seek to lay my crown at her feet The Spirit 
of the Flowers knows my love, and she has sent 
me hither." " And hath she told thee where ''to find 
the charmed vessel ? " inquired the dame. " Feyde- 
leen decreed that after Anthemmina's time the for- 
tunes of her child should depend upon it, as hen 
did before?" Phantasmion made no answer, being 
lost in thought, and Laona added, "Doubtless it is 
now at the bottom of the sea, for my ill starred 
child took it with her when she entered that fatal 
bark which never came to land again. Sweet 
larine knows nothing of tlua charm; she weeps ^ 
when she looks on the wild waves of the oceans 
but those tears are for her mother alone." Phanta*- 'lH^- 
mion felt certain that the pitcher so earnestly em^ 
braced by Karadan« must be this charmed vessel, 
which rendered him master of larine's • &te, so far 
as to^ prevent her union with any one but himself. 
How he gained it, and how he might be dispos- 
sessed of it, were anxious dioughts whish cast tiieir 

IX* 
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Aftdow over the young prince's brow. Laona per- 
ceived his distress : *^ Come, " she cried, '* rest thou 
diis night under our roof, and to-morrow we will 
consider if it be possible to find the pitcher. Since 
^ Flower Spirit favours thy love, she will not si:^- 
ier thee to seek in vain." HaTin|| spoken thus, 
she led her guest to a chamber of ^lii~ jj^Ue. 

When Phantasmion obtained sight of Laona Ihe 
next morning, he inquired if she could direct him to 
die Deserted Palace. ** Look out over the country," 
she replied ; ** below that hill which bounds the hor- 
izon thou wilt find the ancient abode of my hus- 
band : tkere we dwelt, with Arzene and Anthemmi- 
na, before Cleoras possessed the flowery vale which 
thou hast lately visited." "What a black cloud," 
exclaimed the youth, " is resting on the summit of 
Ihe boundary eminence ! " " That cloud," rejoined 
Ctaona, **^overhangs the dwelling of the enchantress 
Melledine ; . she it is who has blasted this region, 
while Feydeleen vainly endeavours to counterwork 
her spells. Alas ! that outward blasting is but a 
t^e of the desolation that she has brought on me 
imd mine. Soon after the Spirit of the Flowers had 
blest Antbemmina and Penselimer with the hope of 
their happy union, my daughter met a woman whose 
face was covered with a shimng veil, as she wander- 
ed, late ia die evening, through an orchard that lies 
between the palace and the mountain. * Come to this 
clear stream,' said the witch, * and thou shalt see 
a strange sight.' Anthemmina looked into the water. 
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and fancied that she there beheld the face of Dori- 
mant, her cousin Zalia's suitor, hard by' the image 
of her own. While she was gazing on the shadow in 
the brook, that wicked enchantress persuaded the maid- 
en to drink out of a cup which she presented to her. 
No sooner haifi 4Bhe tasted its contents than all her 
afiectioilB (rt9ip|r itransferred from Penselimer to him 
whose likeness she seemed to behold. Alas ! no 
spell but that which beaming eyes contain was 
needed to turn Dorimant's fickle heart from Zalia 
to Anthemmina, and none but that of ambition caus- 
ed him to break his faith with my faithless child, 
and again offer his hand to the heiress of.^^emmau- 
ra." Phantasmion looked sorrowful and abashed, 
but could tiot feel anger against Laona, for she 
spoke as one in whom no afiections remain, except 
such as are fit to live forever. <' Dorimant is deadf ' 
she added, *^ and Zalia and Anthemmina' -tu^e ft .i|Bt 
from their troubles. Penselimer yet^ .lives, . %ad — 
Hark! his lute is sounding from that#|rloomy cell, 
in which it is his pleasure to immure himself till the^ 
moon rises." Phantasmion listened and heard P^^ii^lf^. 
selimer sing thus : — « ^. 
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The sua may speed or Mter on his way, 
May veil his face in clouds or brightly glow ; 
Too fast he moved to bring one fatal day, 
I ask not now if he be swift or slow. 

*i t 

■ f^ 

I have a region, bathed io joyous beams, 
Where he hath never gilded fiuit or flower. 
Hath ne'er lit up the glad perennial stream^ 
Nor tinged the foliage of an Autumn bowvl^ 
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Then hail difflrilight cave, the tUeqiiUIl, 
'Hfgt boast no beams, no music of dmr own ; 
Bri^t pictares of the past around me dwell. 
Where nothing wjiispers that the. past is flown. 

The eyes of Laona shone in tears for a moment, 
but no strong emoticm disturbed the serene sadness 
of her brow. ^ Alas ! " she said, *' his are but 
mockeries of wo, that dwell in the wild brain, and 
nevw touch the heart. Tet hark again ! — " Pense- 
Kmer was singing, 

Gri^^ heavy hand hath swayM the lute ; 

T is henceforth mute : 
TiMMigh pleasure woo, the strings no more respond 

To touches light as fond, 
Silenced as if by an enchanter's wand. 

Do thou brace up each slackened chord, 

Love, gentie lord ; 
Tlien shall the lute pour grateful melodies 

On every breeze. 
Strains that celestial choristers may please. 



^M 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

PHANTASMION VISITS THE DESERTED PALACE. 

Having received the blessing of Laona, Phantas- 
mioQ departed, and, just as the castle towers were 
sinking out of sight, remembered that he ought to 
have inquired for the abode of Sanio. Eager, how- 
ever, to explore Anthemmina's ancient dwelling- 
place, he hastened forward, now running, now leap- • 
ing, yet sometimes foi^etting even to move, in his . 
deep thoughts concerning past and future events*^/* 
The sky was clear in every part, except right before 
him on the horizon ; there the dark mass hung so 
steadily, that it looked more like a black sea than 
a cloud. At last he reached a smiling peninsula in 
nfte sullen ocean of the waste: "Here at least," 
thought he, " Melledine has not turned the leaves -f^ 
yellow when they ought to be green: here ike 
Flower Spirit hath her way." Phantasmion passed 
the mossy stones which, of yore, hafi formed an 
outer wall, and now inclosed a neighbouihood of 
snakes and lizards, and proceeded to :|K wilderness 
where conmionest weeds upreared their heads among 
rare flowers, and towered, and swelled, and blos- 
somed, and seeded, casting out fheir branches on 
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every side ib unassailed prosperilj and tranqal 
|K>nip. There the sofl hjaciDth and rich camatioa 
were overtopped by thistles, the full pioDj bludied 
among tall grass half hidden, and a sc^harj arch, 
that had once been a gateway, was crested with the 
prim larkspur and spruce jonquil. Over against a 
green mound, from which the wild goats bounded at 
his approach, Phantasmion discerned an imperfect 
outline of two apartments : the first was tapestried 
with jessamine, and tenanted by owls, who stared 
with no hospitable looks upon the stranger as he 
entered their abode ; a shallow pool flo<Mred the 
second, reflecting the ruined wall with its aidied 
windows and carved omaiMBts, over which die 
eglantine waved its lithe branches, still perhaps to 
wave them in the gale, when that phantom edifice 
should have fallen under its breath. Phantasmion 
paused not here, but went on to find the brook 
spoken of by Laona, passing orchards vHbere ibd 
unpruned boughs were bending under crowded birds 
and fruit, till, through the close undergrowth, in 
parts quite impervious, he perceived a stream w^ch 
flowed through a vaulted opening at the base of a 
lofty rock, then wandered away to the right hand. 
Above that rock was a succession of crags, the 
highest veiled in darkness ; and &is was the cloud- 
capped height which he had seen from the castle. 
Phantasmion approached the stream close to the 
archway, and, looking on its waters, discerned his 
own colourless shadow, and nothing more : but« on 
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Stooping to bathe his temples in the ripook^ he per- 
ceived beyond the shadow, a picture of himself as 
vivid and seemingly substantial as that which the 
finest mirror might have presented. It was not 
looking as his natural face would have done in a 
glass at that moment, for his countenance was 
thoughtful, and bore traces of tears ; but the counte- 
nance of the picture appeared to be radiant with joy 
and love. It did not gaze on him that gazed on 
it, but on another object in the watery depth, the 
graceful figure of a damsel, holding up a silver 
pitcher so that it concealed her face, which was 
bowed down upon hetf bosom. While the youth 
still examined the pi(^(iiFd« it gradually faded, and he 
saw only the sparkling sands in the bed of the 
river ; but, ere he turned away his eyes, those very 
sands had formed themselves into characters, making 
die names of Dorimant and Anthemmina, larine 1 
and Phantasmion. Again they were mingled toge- ^ 
tiier, and, while he sought to decypher them as be- 
fore, a tinkling melody rang out from the' rocks 
oveiliead. It seemed as if they were musical stones 
tOQcbed by some invisible hand with a silver ham- 
mer, and soon they seemed to speak thus : 

life and light, Anthemna bright. 
Ere thy knell these rocks shall ring, 
Joy and power, a gladdening dower, 
Thoa shaH shower on Palmiand's king. 
Floor of coral, roof of beryt. 
Thou shalt find afar from peril, 
While thy lovely child is dwelling 
Where the pafan and nne are swellinCi 
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Crystal streams around her wellingi 
All the land her virtue telling. 
Life and light, Anthemna bright, 
Thou to Palmlcind's king art bringing : 
Richest dower, fairest flower 
Is from thee fur Palmland springing. 

"That king of Palmland is Phantasmion ! " ex- 
claimed the youth in ecstacy; "and the watery pic- 
ture is my likeness, only like Dorimant, as I resem- 
ble my father. Anthemmina's fair child is mine, — 
but how am I to gain the charmed vessel 1 " Tull 
of joyous agitation he strayed along the margin of 
the brook, and after a time stooped down to drink; 
hut, ere he had fully slaked his thirst a cry issued 
from the opposite bank, while sudden brightness fell 
upon the water. Phantasmion at first imagined that 
* he had heard the voice and saw the shadow of a 

king-fisher, whose emerald wings and breast of ar- 
dent gold were casting that rainbow gleam on j]9# 
. nmooth current ;. but looking up he espied the green 
mantle of Feydeleen, floating behind her in a tran- 
sient breeze, as she leaned from a grove of rushes 
over the stream, to which her silken bodice, in hue 
like the honied nectary of a blossom, was imparting 
its yellow tinge. No sooner had the fairy caught 
Phantasmion's eye than she pointed up the river to 
the place where he had beheld the fnfeion, and lo! 
there was I^radan with his face bent over the 
waters while the silver ^tcher stood on the ground 
beside him. " I^^. will I wrestle with thee for 
that pitcher ! " Pbahtasmiou would have cried, but the 
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words died on his lips : an irresistible drowsiness 
came over him, and down he sank in slumber be- 
side a shady willow. Soon however a gale of sharp 
fragrance awakened him, and he raised his head ; - 
the sdr had become thick and misty; and Earadan'^ 
was lifting in both hands a heavy stone^ as if for 
die purpose of crushing the pitcher to -^ atoms. 
Phantasmion strove to speak, but ftgain sleep surpris-' 
ed him ; thought vanished from his mind as the 
stream from his eye, and with closed lids he fell 
back under the canopy of the willow. When he 
next awoke, the clouds that lately capped the moun- 
tain had descended to its base, and all was daric- 

I 

ness ; yet in ibis darkness there were spasms and 
slower pulses of light, which, here atid there, un- 
veiled the rocks and the river; and one of these 
; ^A^covered Karadan standing bewildered, his right 
-^ntod raised before his face, as if to repel' the mist, 
and the pitcher hanging from his lefl. Thereupon, * 
with a shout, Phantasmion rushed forward to attack 
his rival; but, even as he advanced, th^ light was 
swallowed up, and all the force and fury of his on- 
set were bestowed on (he stem of a birch tree, 
while Karadan's Qiisguided weapon was striking a 
volley of sparks out of the flinty rock, in a cleft 
of which the^'Hree grew. But soon Phantasmion 
started back, struck by a plaintive scream close to' 
his ear. Then came the nKckering light, and re- 
vealed the birch tree which hsr'jihd so fiercely as- 
sanltedf its long pendent boughs laden with moisture, 
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and blood drops trickling down its silver skin. And 
next, eyes of steady flame ^ere glaring upon him 
from a hole in the rock, and, while the darkness 
came on again, he heard a rustle overhead, and 
^en perceived wings as of white fire sweeping on- 
ward. While these -sights were presenting themselves, 
the youth imagined that he had wounded some liv- 
ing female frame, and thereby exasperated a demon 
who kept watch over the imprisoned object of his 
love; but- a second cry- from the goblin as he 
sailed away, and the sense of a slight wound about 
the bosom, soon made it clear ftat he had but startled 
an owl from its hiding place, and stained a sense* 
less trunk with his own blood. After this interrup- 
tion, he raged about in search of Earadan, on whom 
at last he fell with an impetuosity which made the 
pitcher fly out of his hand, and flung the youth 
lumself with stunning force upon the ground, while 
his own sword was shivered in the encounter. He 
was bending forward, and groping for his rival, 
when something plucked him back ; at the same 
time the cloud was rent, and admitted a bright 
beam just over the spot where the pitcher lay. 
Again he sprang to seize the vessel^ but it was 
snatched away into the darkness. Doubly baflied 
at having lost both the prize and his enemy, Phan- 
tasmion stood motionless, until he perceived, straight 
before him, a dim figure glimmering gigantically 
through a thinner part of the mist Then, as a 
great serpent gathers all his might to crush a buf« 
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fcdo of unusual size and strength, letting fall his 
broken swoTd, and rushing onward, Phantasmion 
coiled himself with vast force around his foe ; but 
a loud and bitter cry, followed by earnest words of 
supplicationf induced him to relax his gra^, and, on 
the outskirts of the mist, he now beheld a woman's 
form, wTithing on the ground, and twisting the ends 
of a silvery veil which covered her fiice. On one 
side all was yet dark ; on the other the archway 
¥ras visible, and, beneath it, an ivory boat, to which 
a team of swans was fastened. The pitcher had 
rolled to the margin of the brook ; * Phantasmion 
4?aught it up, dipped it in the stream, and, urged by 
thirst, drank deeply. No sooner had he done so 
than sleep once more seized him, occupying his 
senses as fast as vapours in a storm envelope a 
mountain. He was about to examine a scroll, which 
he had taken put of the vessel ; it fell from his 
hand, while the pitcher slipped from his bosom ; he 
sank down in deep slumber, with his face toward 
the stream, and heard neither the voice of Earadan 
in thd cloud, nor the mournful dirge of the swans, 
which bewailed their lady's anguish widi strains that 
might have preluded their own death, and were giv- 
en back frmn under the archway widi more and 
more distant echoes. 

On awaking, he saw that a grey-haired man had 
hold of his arm. He started up : boat, swans, and 
veiled lady were out of sight ; the scroll lay upon 
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the ground before him, but the pitcher was gone. 
" Whp has robbed me of the silver pitcher 1 " ex- 
claimed Phantasmion, looking ■ wildly upon the old 
man. ** One who seemed half inchned to take thy 
life also," he replied. " When I came hither, he 
was standing over thee, dagger in hand, yet ap- 
peared irresolate." "Which way went he 1" cried 
the youth. •' Nay, it were vain' to follow him," the 

■V 

ancient man replied ; " he set out many an hour ago." 
"And toojt the pitcher with him !" ejacuia^ted the 
prince. ** On espying me," resumed the stranger, 
"he thrust his dagger into his belt, caught up a sil- 
ver vessel, and went his way, Since that time. I 
have been vainly striving to awaken thee: I guess 
thou hast been drinking these waters, which flow 
from the enchanted domain of Melledine^ and arci 
well known to produce unnatural sleep. Had I 1^ 
thee alone in this neighbourhood of spells and sor- 
ceries, thou mightest have suffered worse than the 
loss of a pitcher." "I owe thee many thanks," 
repUed Phantasmion. " Perchance thou canst tell 
me where I may find Sanio, the king's minister." 
"Thou hast found Sanio already," rejoined the grey- 
haired man; "for I am he." 

Phantasmion now observed that the air was 
clear, the ^ cloud confined to the mountain top, and 
that all around looked as when he first came thi- 
ther, save that the sun was in a diflferent . quarter 
of the sky. Placing the scroll in his bosom, he 
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led the discourse to Penselimer. "Ay! there flows 
the stream," quoth ^anio, "which ruined him and 
fliis poor kingdom. Yet it is mjir belief that An-i 
tfaemmina would never have seen Dorimant's . face 
in the waters, had it not first been pictured in her 
own fickle heart." " They say that Anthemmina's 
child is feir and faithful too," interposed Phantas- 
mion. Sanio smiled: "You that are young," he 
saidy "search the past only to illustrate the present; 
while for us that are c^ld the present has little in- 
t^^st, except as it rieflects the past,r-r^alas, how 
dully! Yes; Anthemmina had a daughter by AI- 
biiiian, whom .ishe married, after rendering Penseli- 
mer unfit to govern either wife or kingdom." '^'He 
has no heir," said Phantasmion ; " will the son of 
Arzene succeed him in his throne?" ^I would fain 
have it o^rwiae," the old man replied. " I have 
loved Penselimer from a boy, as I loved his father 
before him. It is for this cause that I repair hitliter 
to call on Melledine, and entreat her. to bestow 
some charmed cup or potent herb, that may restcm 
him to his senses." "Melledine!" exclaimed the 
prince widi emotion; "can the hot blast of the 
desert be persuaded to bear health upon its wing?" 
Sanio hung his head : „" Strong desire," he said, 
"has deceived me also: lest I should lJei*^1lurther 
deceived, I will go hence." / 

Phantasmion accompanied the ancient noble 
dirough the tangled grove, cutting a way for him 

12* 



198 PHANTJLfXIOF* 

• 

twid the bushes ; and, when those iinpcdiinc»ts w«re 
fast, ^ spoke of his mission, and of &e sdccoun 
piomiMl by ^agnart. ''Hope little from IniD^ 
Sanio made answer, ^ and trust him with htfle. 
Such as he will smile and take in^ aU, and give 
out nothing but what is noxious, — like glittering bogs, 
the wanner the sun shines on ftiem, the colder is 
die air which they exhale ! " " This lord of Poly- 
anthida is the counterpart of his ambitious brother, 
then," Phantasmion observed. "A Itrue copy,'* re- 
plied the minister, ^ffM <dl but his finie points, and 
shining qualities. Hiagnart's train hath no eyes iii 
it; yet he loves to unfurl it as widely as if it por- 
trayed the starry heavens ; and rears his crest and 
•weeps the ground with even more pride and con- 
aequenoe than his brother peacock.'' **I have 
heard," i^aid the prince, '' that Glandreth is plotting 
with Mliudra to ascend the throne of Albinian at 
his decease, and moreover to unite Palmland with 
his dominions.^' "And art thou ignorant," said the 
i|d man, "that his ships are, even now, hovering 
d^out the coasts of thy country? We know it weD, 
for they carry off sheep and kine from the land of 
Palms, and convey them to the plains of Tigridia, 
^Jfn-.which b^ers on this realm as well as on Rock- 
/ land." J« Then," cried the young monarch, ''it is 
the interest of Almaterra to unite wifii us against 
our warlike neighbours : for they will soon be inde- 
pendent of all that her 4uxuriant fields produce.'* 
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" To second you," the old man replied, " but not 
to begin the war. If I were as young as Pense- 
limer, and he as sane as^ I am, w^ might move 
faster in this enterprise. Palmland has a youthful 
monarch, let him lead the way." 



X 
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CHAPTER XV. 

PHANTASMION RETURNS TO PALMLAND. 

Sanio guided his youthful companion to a soli- 
tary mansion where he had lefl his attendants, and 
the fellow wanderers rested there that night ; but, 
before the aged man had lefl his chamber, Phan- 
tasmion was far upon his road, leaping from field 
to field, and ^nlj stopping to inquire his way and 
procure food. He slept that night in the shelter of 
an orange grove, having left the desolate region 
far behind him ; and thus he fared till the blooming 
vale of Polyanthida came in view. He did not fake 
the road which led to Magnart^s mansion, but pass- 
ed through a valley betwixt the green hills on the 
further side of the lake and those rugged mountains 
which overbrowed them. Here he entered a co^ 
tage, and exchanged a fine jewel for a bow and 
quiver, on hearing the huntsman, to whom they 
belonged, describe the sport which might be had, 
by an expert climber, in shooting rock-goats on the 
Black Mountains. Over those wild hills Phantas- 
mion resolved to take his homeward way ; he lefi 
Polyanthida, and leaped up the crags, passing far 
above the valley of mines, and crossing the whole 
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of that moan tain distnct, through which he had al- 
ready travelled, at a much quicker rate than when 
he wound his way along the lower ridges and^tony 
dells widi the fisherman. The contents of a li^ 
case, which he had repleoished in the huntsman's 
cottage, satisfied his hunger, and-, when that failed, 
he had recourse to the conserve inclosed in his 
serpent wand. As he vaulted from rock to rock 
many an ibex.. gazed at him with terrified eyes, and 
one, leaping down a precipice to get beyond his 
reach, was dashed to pieces.' 

At last he gained the lofly Mount . of Eagles^ 
where larine had been imprisoned among the erags.. 
As he was climbing more than half way toward 
the top, and had turned away firom gazing on the 

Black Lake in the vale below, he beheld a herd of 

» 

rock goats in a hollow just above him, and socm, 
one of the number, quitting his companions, placed 
himself at the edge of a jutting crag. ** How like 
a diild's toy that creature looks!'' thought the 
prince, ** while he thus stands out against the wide 
back ground of the sky!" A moment afterward 
hi» arrow whizzed through the air, but the ibex had 
leaped fix>m the crag, and there stood in his place 
a man with a j^umed cre^t, who had been ascend- ^ 
ing from the vale of the Black Lake and had hi- 
therto been hidden from view by projecting rocka. 
The shaft would have hit his ftnr^ead as he climb- 
ed the ciag, had the lur remained as tranquil aa be^ 
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fore; but a strong gust arose and made it slant over 
the precipice, whence the ibex bad leaped. The 
plumed man made no pause but waved his hand 
aloft, as if communing with some one in the air, 
and continued swifUy to ascend the hill. 

Phanta^mion hasting forward reached the topmost 
peak of the mountain by the time that the sun- had 
descended, and, while he sought, to obtain a view 
of his oWn -royal domain, beheld, on a peak over 
against him, the man from whom his shafl had 
glanced aside. He was of great size and stature, 
and wore a plume of glossy white feathers which 
fluttered in the gale, and now shone, now glim- 
mered, as the moon was visible by snatches betwixt 
the hunrying clouds. Beside him stood a woman^s 
form, with streaming dusky locks, which the wind 
raised above her head, and she was pointing to &e 
sea, where it gleamed beyond the dark inland wa- 
ters like a cloudless part of the sky, and to some 
vessels off &e coast of Falmland. Suddenly she 
unfurled her wide transparent- wings, which had been 
Ijring motionless over her shoulders, and floated away 
x>n the wind which blew toward the Land of Rocks. 
" This is Glandreth ! " cried Kiantasmion ; ** I 
know that plumed crest ; and he hath for his coun- 
sellor Oloola, &e Spirit of the Blast ! " GraduaUy 
the wind died aw^y, the moon shone brightly, Phan* 
tasmion sisw the figure of Oloola, like a white- wing- 
ed bird in the distance, and Glandreth intently sur- 
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veying that fair countiy which he hoped to make 

his own. The youth knelt down^ he set his arrow 

in the bow, and^ fixed his eye on Glandreth, who 

stood quite motionless absorbed in contemplation. 

" Now, " thought he, " at this moment could I lay 

him level with the earth, and his schemes should 

fall with him. " Then he cried aloud, " Nay, nay !- 

hereafter will I meet him face to face " He was 

about to rise, when a violent blast tore the bow 

and arrow out of his hand, and, edd3ring round and 

round, lifled him on high, then suffered him to fall 

upon the stony soil as gently as a nurse can .lay 

her infant charge upon a carpeted floor. . Phantas- 

mion looked up and beheld a speck in the heavens 

right over his head. It vanished at the moment when 

Glandreth disappeared descending ^e peak on the 

side toward the vale of the Black Lake. 

The prince went on to find a sheltered nook 
which he had remembered seeing beside the sha^ 
dowy.tam. There he slept peaceably, forgetting Glan- 
dreth and Oloola, and seeing only the angelic face 
of larine as it looked when she beheld in his amui 
the lost infant. At dawn he descended the hill to- 
ward the Land of Palms, and saw the sun light up 
^e white sails of those pirate vessels of which Glan- 
dreth had communed with Oloola. He entered a 
herdsman's hut below the mountain, to obtain refresh- 
ments : here a damsel was sitting in company witfi 
a youth from the palace, and Phantasmion heard 
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ihein lulu nbout a council which wa 




thui tiny ooncorning the king'ir 
duotfd UiiH pfigOf ' who had newer 
(Wdi M lend htnl hit hone, and 
|I|I0(hI ho retichod tho palace soon 
nitiii wore aaiieinblod. 

Mut tarrying to change his wayno in 
ha ouififud the hall of Btate in the midst of 
inent harangue ; on catching die tenor of whkh he 
paused, and bold up his hand to those who had 
fecogniaied him to forbid their announcing his 
**At thiH moment," said the speaker, 
is exploring thi central regions, or revelling in die 
sequestered caves of ocean, or visiting the stars wdh 
some arch spirit; and there, no doubt, he takes sage 
counsel, and learns things of deep concernment to 
his realm upon earth." Scarce had these words 
faUen from his lips, when ho perceived the young 
monarch looking at him with a keen composed 
countenance, while the other chiefs were full of per- 
turbation, as he stood betwixt himself and the throne. 
» Then all the assembly rose, the brother of Cyradis ex- 
claiming, '• Our king appears, and his gainsayers are 
put to silence : " the presumptuous chief did homage 
with the rest of the elders, and Phantasmion ascend- 
ed tho vacant throne. Thence he addressed the 
council, rcjating all he had learned during his ab- 
sence which concerned the welfare of his country, 
and appearing no more like him who till then had 



been ca]|ed the sovereign of l^almland, than a . tree 
full robed In %fif and blossom resembles the same 
tree ere a bud is unfolded ; for he was i^lothed 
with majesty, and spoke like one who desfettd and 
deserved to be a king. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

FHANTA8MION RESCUES THE INFANT BROTHER OF 

lARINE. 

«^ On the evening of the day on which Fhantas- 
mion returned to his palace, he conferred with Po- 
tentilla heside the pomegranate tree, and, showing 
her the scroll that fell from the silver pitcher, ^'What 
is thisi" he asked. The Fairy smiled disdainfully 
as she read aloud, *'A Record of the agreement 
^« betwixt Seshelma and Karadan, the son of Magnart" 
"Seshelma!" exclaimed the youth; "wherefore does 
she hate me, and serve mine enemies 1 " " She 
hates thee," replied Potentilla, "because an ancestor 
of thine poisoned the waters of a certain spring, 
and for the same cause she will hate thy remotest 
descendants." " But how is she in league with Ka- 
radan 1 " inquired the prince ; " is she not Maudra^s 
servant 1 " Potentilla made answer : " Karadan may 
have offered some higher bribe, or perhaps she only 
serves him out of wayward malice. Be that as it 
may, Maudra is but the press that toils to crush the 
fruit and keeps the empty skins alone, while the 
' juice flows down below. ' I will bring poisonous fish 
into the lake,' Seshelma said to her ; « let larine 
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send theai to the house of Magnart in Anthemmi- 
na's pitcher^ which I brought thee from the ocean. 
So thine enemies will perish, and the charmed ves- 
sel, will fall into the hand of the steward. But 
Glandreth will scorn larine, believing that she has 
poisoned her own kindred, for the sake of that low- 
bom favourite.' This plot she framed in order that 
Karadan might get possession of the charmed ves- 
sel ; and how Maudra has been cheated concern- 
ing the fish thou thyself well knowest" " Th^ 
caused sickness indeed," cried the prince, ^' but not 
death. Then it was the water-witch," he continued, 
'^who brought Anthemmina's pitcher from the bot- 
tom of the sea 1 " Potentilla made no reply to this 
question, and, when Phantasmion spoke of Oloola, 
she trembled and was silent. At length, however, ^ 
she said, ^' Be thou guided by me, and I will serve 
thee against' all thy foes without guerdon. Dorinilait 
scorned my words, and I lefl him to his fate." So 
saying, the Fairy flew away in the form . of a chafer, 
and the prince fancied that he could distinguish her 
deep droning sounds when her form was hidden 
among the foliage. It was. now very dark, and 
Phantasmion returned to the palace through groves 
and alleys, where the stars, shining athwart the 
leafy boughs, appeared like funeral tapers. " How 
did my father perish?" thought the youth, musing 
on the last words of Potentilla; "was it not sur^ 
mised that he ate poisoned honey?" Phantasmion 
shuddered : " Shall I seek aid," he said, " from be- 
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ings like these, freakish and sudden as children, yet 
steadfast in revenge as the sternest of mankind." 

But when the young monarch arose with ^e 
sun other thoughts possessed his soul. He remem- 
bered the pirate vessels which were plundering the 
fair' ttWnis of Palmland; he conceived a project of . 
dri^fni^^Mm from the coast without delay ; and, seek- 
ing the pomegranate tree, exclaimed to Potentilla, 
at the moment she made herself visible, *'Once 
more give me wings! mak# me able to fly over the 
sea and dive deep into its bosom !" The Fairy 
touched him with her wand, and, in exchange fbr 
his leaping powers, Phantasmion received those of t 
water-beetle ; his body was cased in black mail, and 
be was furnished with ample means of flight No 
sooner was this work performed, and his head smr* 
mounted with the crest and fiery eyes of a sea- 
dragon carved on a helmet, than, having expanded 
his hard black upper wings with sudden snap, and 
unfurled the soft silvery pinions that lay beneath, 
till they stretched far beyond their dark wing-cases, 
he flew off to the ocean, filling the air with a 
loud humming and droning, which, when it ming- 
led with the dash of waves below, produced a 
noise like that of a great water-wheel. But, 
when the wind sank and the sea was at perfect rest, 
he descended and played upon its surface. As one 
that slides on ice runs a few steps, and is then 
borne along the crystal floor without exertion, so 
did Phantasmion, in his new method of swimming. 
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give a few strokes to the water, then dart on 
smoothly over the waveless flood, while his jetty 
corslet now twinkled in the sun hke mother of pearl, 
now blackened . suddenly as if a shadow had fallen 
upon it. Then down he dived and walked at the 
bottom of the sea, as long as he could remain 'ifhere 
without taking breath. Having enjoyed irimith of 
this pastime, he went in search of the ships that were 
plundering his subjects' cattle. Espying one at a 
little distance, he flew towards it, plunged under 
water, and came up close beside the vessel, the 
deck of which was crowded with sheep and goats. 
Great was the perplexity of the crew as they 
watched the winged swimmer emei^e from the 
deep : the dragon's head rose first, then came to 
view the curly locks, white brow, and animated 
eyes of'jpi fair youth, then those vast insect pinions, 
and that strange coat of mail. A large net was 
straightway brought by one of the sailors, but 
Phantasmion rushed up into the air amid the roar 
of waters-, uttering loud threats and denunciations^ 
He hovered aloft, and made as if he would enter 
the ship, but the crew, taking him for a demon 
sent to carry some of them away into a place 
of torment, with one accord set up a yell of 
terror ; the captain, who had climbed the mast, 
thence to survey the monster in the deep, bran- 
dished his sword ; the sheep and goats huddled 
together, one over the back of the other, and all 

the spears and pitchforks, which the men had used 
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iik'^liiMfc', marauding expadi^Qiikf Hrere turned upward, 
8o (hat the deck bristled with iron points. Fhantas- 
mion wheeled suddenly round and snatched away 
the sword of the captain, who, endeavouring to make 
a rapid retreat, tumbled into the sea. The youdi 
plunged af^r him, as an osprey plunges af\er a 
fish, afld would have landed him on the deck of 
the vessel, but the sailors, stupified with fright, re- 
mained in tibie same attitude as before, and die 
serried spears were still held aloft to oppose his 
entrance. Phantasmion, therefore, relaxed his grasp, 
and let the captain fall back again into the water, 
then violendy shaking his wings, though not a par- 
ticle of moisture adhered to them, he soared away, 
having first proclaimed aloud that he should spee- 
dily return with his armed legions to punish the 
plunderers. They did not await the execution of 
the threat, but hastily the whole pirate fleet cleared 
the coast of Palmland, and, proceeding along that of 
the adjacent realm, conveyed their booty to the 
plains of Tigridia. 

Meanwhile Phantasmion resolved to steer his 
course towards the Black Lake, and to return home 
over the Mount of Eagles. He held such a lofly 
course that his form was not discernible from 
below ; but, having reached the Rockland shore, he 
desired to rest, and softly alighted not far from the 
spot where he had first seen Seshelma, and the 
consort of Albin'an. A remembrance of that strange 
incident prompted him to approach the low project- 
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ing cliff, and, leaning ^^i^ it, to look doM^.I&to 
the cave. Having done ihis he started, for €|yere, 
on the same rock which she had formerly occupied, 
sate the queen, with an infant asleep upon her lap. 
The tide had reached the train of her long robe, 
and was dashing it to and fro, but Maudra, heedless 
of her sumptuous garment, gazed with '.Hoka of 
anguish on the little child, which slumbered peace- 
fully on her knee. The sea was calm and glit- 
tered ; but, if a fish leaped up, or a sea bird 
dipped into the water, a shuddering came over her 
fiume, and she looked upon the tranquil ocean with 
a countenance of despair. A few tears trickled 
from her eyes on the face of the infant, which 
started, roused by their heat, then, breathing a sofl 
sigh, resigned itself again to sleep, while the breeze 
just lifled up and down the delicate rings of flaxen 
hair that lay in clusters on its innocent head, and 
tinged with the faint pink of May blossoms, the 
upturned cheek which, till then, had been colourless, 
but round and lovely as a |;leaming pearl. Maudra 
took the diadem from her burning brow, and would 
have dashed it against the rock, but checked her- 
self, through fear of awakening the sleeper, and let 
it fall on the soft bed of sand. Then in a low, 
lulling tone, she sang these words : — 

\ • 

O sleep, my babe, hear not the rippling waye, * * ' 

Nor feel the breeze that round thee lingering strays 

To drink thy balmy breath, 

And sigh one long farewell. 
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Soon shall it mourn above thy wat'ry bed, 
And whisper to me, on the wave-Beat shore. 

Deep murmuring in reproach, 

Thy sad untimely fate. 

Ere those dear eyes had open'd on the light. 
In vain to plead, thy coming life was sold, 

O ! wakened but to sleep, 

Whence it can wake no more ! 

A thousand and a thousand silken leaves 
The tufted beech unfolds in early spring. 

All clad in tenderest green. 

All of the self same shape : "^ 

A thousand infant faces, soft and sweet, 
Each year sends forth, yet every ttiother views 

Her last not least beloved 

Like its dear self alone. 

No musing mind hath ever yet foreshaped 
The face to-morrow's sun shall first reveal, 

No heart hath e'er conceived 

What love that face will bring. 

O sleep, my babe, nor heed how mourns the gale 
To part with thy soft locks and fragrant breath. 

As when it deeply sighs 

O'er autumn's latest bloom. 

But now Phantasmion's heart begins to swell, 
and he feels impatient of his strange disguise, for 
larine enters the .recess and fondly bends over the 
sleeping infant. No sooner had Maudra looked 
upon that angel face, than her own assumed an ex- 
pression of malignity; all her worst passions being 
roused by the soft splendour of the maiden's beauty. 
She bade larine take the infslnt boy and walk with 
him close to the, water, that he might be. refreshed 
by the mild sea breezes. "Soon I will join thee," 
she said, '^ and Glandreth will come to conduct us 
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to the boat, and across the lake to the casHe.'' 
larine took the babe in her arms, but, spite of all 
her care, he opened his blue eyes, and, smiling on 
his mother, encircled her finger, which she had 
holden vup to enjoin silence, in playful pertinacity 
with his fairy hand. larine unclasped it, and, cast- 
ing a look of wonder on the agitated countenance 
of the queen, she hastily withdrew. Till the damsel 
and her charge were out of sight, Maudra stood 
fixed and rigid, leaning against a rock: when they 
were no longer visible from the cavern, her form 
collapsed, and she sank upon the ground with closed 
ejes. 

Phantasmion sprang into the air, and the sound 
of his large pinions was like the whirring of an 
albatross. He flew over the sea-shore and hovered 
above the spot where the damsel was pacing the 
sands. larine took him for some large eagle, and 
held the child alofl to show lum the great bird 
which was wheeling about high over head. Then 
with the rapidity of lightning he slanted downward^ 
and dived into the sea, his form being rendere;^ in* 
distinguishable by the swifVness of his flight. larine 
was astonished, and stood waiting to behold the 
strange bird reappear, whUe the baby pointed to the 
place where it had rushed into the sea, and lay 
biKsk in the arms of his fair nurse, laughing merrily, 
and believing that what he saw was a game of hide 
and seek, carried on for his amusement. But 
Fbantasmion has caught sight of Seshelma lurking 
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in the water, and now he sees her dart onward, 
BDw emerge, and approach the maiden. At that 
moment he rose from the wav;^, and, before the 
extended arms of Seshelma had grasped the^^Mrffft 
he had snatched it from the* Ibmds of larine, and, 
violently spuming the face of the woman-inh with 
his mail-clad foot, he soared aloft, and became as, a 
speck in the vault of heaven. 

Before he winged his way homeward, Phantas- 
mion descended once more, to take a last look at 
the distressed larine. Poised on his outspread 
wings, he beheld her with Iier heavenly face thrown 
upward, and her white arms outstretched, an if she 
had forgotten aU fear, and were imploring mm that 
had seized the infant to restore it Some one ap- 
proaches h^ on the sandy shore; by his stately port 
and plume of waving feathers, Phantasmion knows 
him to be Glandreth. larine still gazes on the sky, 
and points to the hovering youth. And now he be- 
holds Maudra rushing across the sands ; she utters 
a loud shriek as she looks at the sky ; she tears 
her hair and flings herself upon the ground ; then, 
arising, she hastens to the side of Glandrethg-. .points 
at larine, and seems to be accusing her to him. 
The innocent maiden clasps her hands and still 
keeps her eye on the infant. 

J Pantasmion dared tarry no longer; he used his 
migs vigorously, and scarcely paused till he had 
arrived at the pomegranate tree, where he was di- 
vested, by Potentilla, of his wings and other strange 
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accoutrements. He then carried the infant to hjs 
nurse^ Leeliba, and bade her bring him up with as 
much secresy as possible. For the remainder of 
thril'Slll the child drooped like a bird newly placed 
in a cage, and looked strangely on his nurse when 
he awoke the next morning ; but, ere many hours 
were over, he was smiling in the arms of ^ the 
youth who had twice preserved him from death, and 
seemed ready to spring away, and mgdch the wild 
colt, which the attendants brought to gambol for his 
amusement. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

PHANTASMION MEETS WITH lARJNE AND ALBINET ON 
THE ^BANKIS OF THE BLACK LAKE. ^ 

Fhantasmion again sought an interview widi the 
foiry* anjd told her that he desired above all things 
to win the heart of larine^ and to confound his 
enemy Glandreth. Potentilla replied, " Q^ then to 
the Black Lake, offer thyself as cup-bearer to Queen 
Maudra, and with my aid thou shalt accomplish 
both these projects." Having spoken thus she turn- 
ed to the bough of a plane tree, where a cicada 
was pertinaciously chirping, as if it would bear a 
part in the discourse. She touched the insect, and 
it gradually expanded to a vast magnitude, while the 
sound of its drum grew rapidly louder and louder, 
till at last it seemed about to split, with' its vi- 
brations, the broad trunk and stout arms of the 
tree on which it stood. Phantasmion exclaimed, 
« With such an instrument as this I might roam at 
night through the forests, and make the wild beasts 
fly on all sides." "Ay," replied Potentilla, "and 
with an instrument like this thou shalt terrify Ae 
Boul of Glandreth; for I will whisper such a wam- 
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log in his ear that when he hears that soimd* he 
shall belieye his last hour to he at hand." Fhto- 
tasmion embraced the feiiy's scheme with ardour« 
feeling confident that he should not fail in execu- 
ting his part of it. Fotentilla placed the drum in 
the forepart of his body, and showed him by what 
slight imperceptible motions he might draw forth* 
the full powers of the instrument; then, removing 
her wand to his shoulders^ she endued them with 
wings that might be closely folded down lengthwise, 
and concealed beneath his loose upper vest 

Haying entrusted the affairs of his kingdom to 
die brother of Cjradis, and the royal scion to 4Imi*-' 
|# his Ancient nursey he attired himself in garments ' 
denoting die office he meant to assume ; they were 
embroidered at the edge with green vine leaves and 
closten of purple grapes. Thus equipped he set 
fortht flying many a league till he reached the val- 
ley of the Bliu^k Lake* and stayed to rest on a 
large tree where he was hidden by the abundant 
f<^age. When he arrived at this station, the Kin^s 
Island, and the whole sheet of water in which it 
stood, was wrapped in a thick fog, only die edge 
of the lake being visible beyond the vapoury cur- 
tain, like a rim of lurid steel. Phantasmion look- 
ed out fiK>m amid the boughs, and, afler a time, 
began to perceive a small ghost-like vessel advancing 
through the mist It contained two figures, faint 
and shadowy, a young boy moving the oars, and, 

stanAng beside him, a damsel clad in ii4iite robes, 

14 
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a crown of alar shaped azure liliesi 
gleanwd inAm the muAy Tefl. Slowly the 
boat onde waj* giadoaDj the figures grew in dis- 
t a wtn tiT ft , and, as tiie lake lo<^ed clearer, and iSbe 
Tft ^Mwt fibce of laiine came closer, it seemed to 
te piince diaft she, and not the doll red oib on 
Jvgb, was poming bnghtness through ^ soll^i mist 
Tomig Albinet, now weaij of his task, resigned the 
oais: skQfollj the maiden drew die boat to landf 
then leaping tm die riiore she held up bodi her 
arms of gleamii^ whiteness, and lifted die kme 
cbiU oat of die boat «« Sister," said die boy, 
** thoa wast kind to come widi me when nobody 
dse wonld venture oat The finest somm^ days 
often begin dius. Let as sit down here and see 
die white curtain draw iq> firom die lake*" larine 
seated berself beside young Albinet on a bank be* 
low die tree where Phantasmion was concealed, and 
soon the child began to amuse himself widi pluck- 
ing purple flags, and sticking die blosisoms all about 
her dress, and here and there amid the labyrinth of 
her locks. Now he would lift up those tresses, 
and spread diem abroad in the faint sunshine, till 
they glittered like a tissue of golden threads, now 
heap them together in full masses, which looked as 
deep and mellow as rich wine in the cask. ** Sis- 
ter," said the child, »why wilt diou always wear 
those cold blue water lilies ? Red and yellow flow- 
ers are livelier than blue ones." «*I love them be- 
cause my mother loved them," said larine. **Dost 
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thou think she wears such a crown as this now?" 
said Albinet, sofUj, looking up at the sky. "The 
flowers she wears," replied the maiden, "are such 
as will never fade," "Heaven must be very full of 
flowers," cried he, "if new ones come and yet the 
old ones never go away. I hope it is not like 
fliat picture of a sunny garden which never changes ; 
I hope there are half opened buds in heaven, larine, 
and merry milk white lambs." " Heaven is happi- 
ness," the maid replied ; " all that can make us 
happy we shall meet with there." " I wish," said 
Albinet, with a sigh, "that we could get thither with- 
out g<Hng down into the dark grave. Is there no 
U^tsome road to heaven, up in the open airl" 
" My mother never went into the grave ;" said 
larine, " she was buried in the waves of the sea." 
" O, from flie sea," said Albinet, " it must be easy 
enough to climb up into the sky, for I myself have 
marked flie veiy place where it meets the water. 
When this fog clears away, if I could get to the 
top of that tree, and look intently, perchance I 
might descry some very minute trace of the be- 
ginning of heaven. Dear larioe, these are no 
heavenly flowers, for they are drooping already: I 
win throw them into the lake to send away the fog." 
So saying, he pulled the chaplet from his sister's 
brow, and flung it into the water, when a largfs 
dark bird suddenly rose from one of the craggy islets, 
and rushed onward, i^ppeaiing vast and indistinct as 
it loomed throu^ fbe mist. Albinet shrieked akudt 
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and fell upon die ground writhing; larine hung oyer 
him tenderiy, and,.. ndien he recoyered, liie pointed 
to the dark bird, which now stood on the shore in 
ftdl view. ^« There is the goblin," she said; *^no 
goblins but such as that will ever come near thee 
and me." The pale boy smiled, and, hiding bis 
&ce in his sister's lap, entreated her to soothe him 
for a while with one of her soft melodies, and, 
while the fog was rapidly dbpersing, she sang 
words like these : — 

How gladsome is a child, and how perfect is his mirth. 
How brilliant to his eye are the daylight shews ofearth ! 
But OhJ how black and strange are the shadows in his sight. 
What phantoms hover round him in the darknMS of the iu|^t I 

Away, ye gloomy ^sions, I charge ye hence away. 
Nor scare the simple heart that without ye were so gay j 
Alas I when you are gone with all your ghastly crew. 
What sights of glowing splendour will fade away with you ! 

He'll see the gloomy sky, and know 'tis here decreed, 
That nunshine follow every storm, and light to shade suoceed. 
No more he'll dread the tempest, nor tremble in the dark. 
Nor soar on wings of foncy far beyond the soaring larib 

I We thee, little brother, when smiles are cm thy face, 

I love thy eager merriment, thy never failing grace : 

But when the shadow darkens thee and chills thy timid breast, 

Fd watdi from eve till daytbreak that thou mi^t'st be at rest* 

r 

*^ I dreamt that we were in the grave," said Albi* 
net, roused by his sister from sobbing sleep ; *' and 
I began to cry: but, behold, it was only a pas» 
sage, and there was light at the other end." <«lYhat 
have we to do with the grave?" said larine, in 
a eq[>rightly tone : ^^ we can never be laid under 
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ground, only our worn garments. The earth is 
nature's wardrobe ; for out of jt every living thing 
and every tree and plant receive apparel. Ere we 
go hence we must replace our garments in the 
great receptacle, that the old materials may serve 
to make new clothes for other creatures." Albinet 
looked at his pining limb : " I will have finer 
clothes than these in heaven," he said, '* and such 
as fit me better." " Think of our garden favour- 
ite," said the maid again ; '^ when the streaked pe« 
tals and shining leaves and upright stetn all disap- 
peared, was the dear lily dead 1 *• No, no ! ' she 
might have cried from under ground, ' though all 
you ever saw of me is gone to dust, yet I am 
slill alive, and soon shall have fresh raiment fit to 
appear in; unless the spring proves faithless.'" 
Albinet clasped his sister's hand joyfully; *^We too 
shall be fresh clothed," he cried, '*and better 
clothed, because our spring will be in a far finer 
sofl and climate. Ha, ha! who knows but these 
bodies of ours may be the bulbs out of which our 
heavenly bodies are to spring, as ^t caterpillar is 
Ifae bulb of a butterfly, and the poor dry acom ^ 
of a branching oak?" \ 

Then full of smiles he ran away to gafiier blos- 
soms tet grew in die lake, the vapours having al) 
cleared off; but soon returning, ** Sister," he criedi 
«*I cannot reach die queen of the whole company; 
pray come and lend a hand." larine had begoq 
to nad a letter with deqp attention, yet now she 

14* 



162 PHANTASM ION. 

rose, and placing stones in the water, erected 
a little bridge to the floating colony of floweis. 
But just as she was about to gather one, Albinet 
screamed aloud ; for he had heard the sound of 
the magical drum, which the prince struck against 
the branch of a tree in bending forward to look 
at larine. The maid was startled, her foot slipped 
from the stone, and, looking up, she beheld Phan- 
tasmion, with light wings unfurled, gazing at her 
from the middle of a broad leafy bough. She 
knew his face, and remembering how shungely it 
had appeared to her twice before, she believed 
Vie youth was some wizard or guileful spirit, and 
springing to the bank and catching hold of her little 
brother, she hastened away as &st as his feeble 
limbs would allow him- to keep pace with heir. 
Phantasmion lightly fluttered down from the tree, 
and, fanning the air with his delicate Opinions, quickly 
overtook larine and the terrified child. At that in- 
stant he lowered his wings, folding them down 
j/^^ over his shoulder, and kneeling before the princess, 
held out a cup to show what office he sought, 
'WBd intreated her to favour his suit widi the queen. 
Albinet clasped his sister round the waist, and hid 
his face, that he might not see the object which 
excited his terror; but the fears of larine almost 
melted away while Phanttismion spoke, and looking 
at his noble coimtenance she could not but yield to 
the- faith which it inspired. <<I cannot speak for 
Queen Maudra," she replied, ^hni tfaou shalt be 
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conducted to her presence and mayst have an an- 
swer from herself. '^ She then returned with young 
Albinet to the boat, which she had over-passed in 
her sudden alarm, and was soon on her way to 
the Island. Phantasmion went to gather up the 
flower which had fallen from her hand into the lake, 
and, at the same time, e^ied the letter floating by 
its side. The name of Semiro and that of Earar 
dan caught his eye as it lay open before him, and 
guessing that it came from Zelnetht he read what 
follows, while he waited for the boat from the 
Island : — '^ Beware of him, dearest larine, for it is 
reported that he deals in magic ; yes, powerful 
magic; and I believe the charge. Oiu* house 
has never seemed like itself since he entered it; 
Karadan is mcnre despairing than ever, and Leucoia 
grieves twice as much for her lost love as she did 
before the enchanter came among us. She seems 
to have sat too long in the sun; her cheeks are 
¥ke a bleached primrose bom near midsmnmer. 
And oh! what a sun-bright visage beamed on.up-^ 
hitely! ' ., 

^^My cousin, beware of him, jf he comes vMr y 
thy presence; be not deceived by his haavenljr'^i 
brow, nor his noble countenance, nor his deep 
sweet voice, nor his gallant bearing: above all, be 
not deluded by his smile : that smile I know to be 
his most pernicious spell. It banishes all natural 
smiles from the place where it has once appeared; 
it is a li^ that puts out all other lights, and, van- 
ishing, leaves darkness bdiind it 
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*' Our father avers that Semiro was no envoy 
front Pahnland, but a spy sent by Glandreth. Oh 
folly! Semiro never came from any dominions but 
his own, whether they be of earth or of some 
other sphere. Arzene is wroth with him, for the 
sake of her dear son : that he sought Karadan's 
blood, I believe not; but if he seeks to rob him 
of that which he values more, thy love, he does 
fiur worse. I beseech thee let* him not succeed in 
this, larine; let him not work spells on tfaee, as 
thou values! thy good name. I grieve that any 
suspicion should rest on that ; but strange rumolUB 
will fly abroad unless thou hearkenest ~ to the smt 
of Karadan. Pity indeed should incline tfaee to 
this ; better have nipped his passion in tfae bud, 
than suffer the flower to blow in vain, wasting the 
precious juices of the tree. I could not act dius 
cruelly, even toward a wicked sorcerer, if I were 
loved by him as thou art by Karadan. Alas! no 
one, whose love I dare for, will ever love me 
thus; yet, loved or unloved, I remain thy loving 
cousin, Zelneth." 
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CHAPTER XVIII . 

FHANTASMION MAKES USE OF HIS MAGICAL DRUM. 

Phantasmion thanked Zelneth in his heart for 
diat warning letter, which seemed ^so well fitted to 
defeat its own purpose, and by the time that a 
boat had anived to transport him whither his heart 
was bound, he had concealed his wings under a 
eloak, and every aspiring thought under a counte- 
nance ci humility and -reserve. The. queen, when 
die beheld him, was pleased with the opportunity of 
cnga^ng so handsome a cup-bearer, and, being 
engrossed with llie image of Glandreth, observed no 
beauty in him which might not belong to men 
of lowly station. ^^ He looks sedate yet quick," 
thought she ; *^ I may find him the more usefiil ; 
at all events he will be a. goodly piece of fimuturov 
becoming a palace." * ^ 

That day a high feast was holden at the castle«^' 
and - Miantasmion attended in his place amid Ae 
crowd of domestic servants. He placed himself 
right opposite to Glandretii, and read his face more 
keenly than any one at the board. He saw tibe 
courtier bend forward to address the queen with soft 
v<^iibili^, prolonged smile, and gently suspended 
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ejeUd, Q^en, absolviDg himself from the mimic task, 
OQ a sudden resunie h^ lofly port imd natural coun- 
tenance, every amile gone, every muscle braced up, 
and none but stem thoughts legible on his brow, 
at one end of the table sate poor Albinian, -4ie 
mock effigy of a king, his white locks incessantly 
shaken by the palsied motions of his heankj^' |low 
and then he muttered a few words which nd^ne 
lliied to understand but larine: she, brightest >» and 
loveliest, sate beside him, devoting all her looks and 
wQids to the afflicted man ; but from her heaventy 
face he turned away, bj a miserable fascination, to 
watch his gaudy queen and the proud injurious 
noble. Phantasmion could «ee his eye flash and 
his teeth chatter widi impotent rage, when ofiieni 
perceived none irat the twitches of disease in that 
distorted face. And, now Glandreth has fixed his 
ardent eye upon the beautiful princess ; but silent 
reproaches, deeper than any but an angel ^ce could 
have expressed, were all her answer, and looking 
back to Maudra h% spied suspicion on her low^- 
ing brow. He refrained from casting another glance 
upon larine, and renewed his discourse to the queen, 
leaning forward and addressii^ her with all the ten- 
der confidence of a favourite ^ " Last night I had 
the strangest dream ;" said he, '* His well I have 
few fears ;" then dropping his voice, and looking 
expressively at Maudra, he added, *' there is but 
one being on earth who holds me Hk awe.''— ^^ Tell 
me thy dream," answered the queen with a smile : 
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** I did not think thou hadst been a dreanrer ; but 
^e dreams of soihe are worth mole dian the waking 
thoughts of others." ^ I dreamed,'^ said 6e, ^^ that 
I heard a thundering sounds which gradually grew 
louder and louder, till I thought it would shatter my- 
self and all around me with its violence^ I started^ 
Stem Wf' couch, expecting, forsooth, to be swallow- 
ed iff^.by an earthquake; but all was still and silent: 
I tef down to sleep, and had no sooner pressA 
ihe pillow than these words were breathed into my 
ear : * Glandreth, when thou hearest that sound 
again, prepare to die/ " ;Haudra listened to (his 
fllory widi a fiice full of smUes, believing that it 
was a feigned tale, intended to elicit from her some 
taark of favour. She poured out a cup of sparic- 
ling wine, and bade Phantasmion present it to Glan- 
dreth : ^' Long mayst diou live,'* she cried, ** and 
never cease to prosper till dremoB like diese become 
true prqihecies l** When that service was perform- 
ed, &e graceful cup-bearer took bis station behind 
fhe noble guest, and, just as ^ke'^waB raising the 
wine-cup to his lips, having answered the queen's 
pledge, Phantasmion produced a long, loud, swelling 
peal from hb gong, which vibrated across the back 
of Glandiedi's stately «hair through every fibre of 
lus finime, and caused him to spill the contents of 
die goblet into his bosom. The queen started 
from her seat with iffluif^il hands, and the whole 
company wem lUl of amazement. Is that an idiot 
smile which distends Albinian's face, while he stares 
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Upon GMandredi 1-^to Phantasmiim it seemed the 
ezpresmon of gratified hatred. Meantime, the proud 
ohief sate trembling, and vainly strove to recover 

die careless air with lioch he had related his dream. 

• 

But Phantasmion perceived that the soft eyes of 
larine were bent oh him with a regretful look, that 
seemed to say, ** Zelneth speaks truly : that beam- 
ing face and princely aspect are die disguise of a 
sorcerer." No one else appeared to guess whence 
the iK>unds had proceeded; most of the company 
hii||^1istened to the story of the dream; they cast 
u^[Hlebus glances on the haughty warrior, and all 
agreed with one consent that the noise diey heard 
could never have been produced by any instrument 
which the hand of man had fashioned. Glandreth' 
frowned, and it seemed ^ doubtful whether alarm or 
anger spoke loudest in his heart 

Phantasmion retired among the domestics, and, 
wandenng, while day declined, through the woods on 
the island, he espied, between the foliage, a twink- 
hng light upon the lake. He uncovered his wings, 
flew up to a tree, and, looking down upon the 
gleaming pebbles of the shore in the clear moon- 
light, espied the dark face of Karadan, who, at 
diat moment, was leaning on a pole, in the act of 
bringing his boat to land. In a few moments he 
took up the silver pitcher, leaped upon the shore, 
and looked and listened, as if expecting some one 
from the castle ; then he seated ~ himself on a turfy 
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bank, jast below the prince, and while he embraced 
the charmed vessel, sofUy mmmured these words :— 

I tremUe when with look benign 

Thou tak'fit my offerM h«i(l m thine, , 

Lest passion-breathing words of mine 

The charm should break : 
And friendly siniles be forced to fly^ 
Like soft reflections of the sky, 
Which, when rude gales are sweeping by, 

Desert the lake« 

Of late I saw thee in a dream ; 

Hie day-star pour'd his hottest beam, 

And thou, a cool refreshing stream, 

Did*st brightly run : . ^' 

Onie trees where thou wert pleased to flow, 
Threw out their flowers, a glorious show, ' 
While I, too distant doomed to grow. 

Pined in the sun. 

By Be Itfe-giving moisture fed, 
A wasted tree, I bow'd my head. 
My sallow leaves and blossoma shed 

On earth's green breast : 
And silent pray'd the slumbering wind, 
The lake, thy tarryfaig place, might find. 
And wall my leaves, n ith breathingi kind, 

There, there, to rest. 

Phantaflmion had now taken hb resolution: Ito 
was about to spring. from his place of conceahnsaift 
and contend with Earadan for the pitcher, bat hia 
modons were suddenly arrested, when be b e h e l d 
larine, clad in flowing garments as she sate at fha 
feaat, advance through the trees to meet the MM 
of Magnart, and he then became all eagemeaa t» 
hear what discourse woulA<^fellow between them. Hm 
heart began to sink, and he felt more alarmed Ar 

16 
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file saccesis of his hopes thaa be had ever done akice 
lie first beheld larine. 

The dark youth threw himself on his knees be- 
fore the princess, and laid hold of her robe, as if 
to secure her stay till he had gained courage to 
speak. "Karadan," said the maiden, *•! received 
thy message; say qttickly what thou hast to tell 
me, for I have little time to tarry here.'* "larine," 
said the youth, "I have a relic in my possessicm, 
which once belonged to iStky mother.** **Dear 
eomn^^' replied she, '' hast thou come thus far to 
gratjQr that fond wish of my heart? Give me Hke 
reUc, and I. will bless thee for ever." ^«Thou 
canst indeed bless me for ever," exclaimed the 
youth fervently, '^but not with w<»rds ^alone^ dear 
as thy words have ever been to me. O. let deeds 
follow, or thy gentlest words will come in vain, as 
the dew falls on plants that waste inwardly, having 
a worm at the core." "Way, Karadan, speak not 
thus;" answered the maiden, "thou hast no worm 
at the core, but a sound heart, a gallant heart, 
which will carry thee through a thousand noble 
enterprises." "0 lady, sweet cousin," cried the 
youth, "my grief is a jest to thee. If thou couldst 
understand but half the intensity of my anguish, I 
know that, out of tenderness and cgmpassion, thou 
wouldst learn to love me." " Not as Ihou desirest, 
Karadan:" replied the maid; "why wouldst thou 
force. me to promise what I never can perform 1" 
"If thou hadst promised to love me," answered 
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Karadan, eagerly, «*eTen that thou couldst perform. 
•Virtue and kindliness are thy very being, thy every 
tiiought and feeling is infornted by them. Prom- 
ise that thou wik try to love me, and I will go 
hence the happiest man that ever loved and hoped. 
That sky, which lately looked so bare and void, 
now shines w;th multitudes of stars ; and barren 
plains, which seem to- have no germs of life whhin 
tiiem, how soon are they covered with flourishing 
herbs and groves where the birds nestle t Only try 
to love me, and thy heart, sweet lady, will- pr^fe 
as great a change as this." *' Dear cousin," answer- 
ed ike maid, '^ we have duties enough which 
nature imposes; for a heart like mine I am sure 
ikej wre sufficient; never let us make a duty of 
love.'* A change came over Earadan's face, and 
his eye shot fire, as he exclaimed, ** Thou art more 
than usually resolute ! perchance thou hast seen a 
youth from Palmland." larine was silent. ^^Teer, 
yes!" pursued Karadan with vehemence, **a youth 
like the sma, as my sister blazons him; to thee, 
no doubt, he seems not less radiant O, he is 
the rising sun, and I the gloomy night that must 
retire when he approaches!" '^Give me the relic, 
good cousin," replied tho maid, **and I will show 
favour to no youth from Palmland." Karadan 
seized the pitcher, and holding it up, he exclaimed, 
^^Tell him that I have the charmed vessel on which 
thy fate depends. Tell him ihat thou thyself hast 
made it mine: tell him that I will hide it where 
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it ahall never more be found, and then let him fight 
with me till one or both o€ us perish!" Karadan 
pressed the pitcher close to his bosom^ while his 
countenance this moment seemed glowing with ptH^' 
sioo, the next, darkening in despair. Phantasmictt 
again prepared to spring forward, and challenge 
him for the pitcher, but restrained himself once more 
when he beheld Glandreth emerge from the shadj 
wood, into the- clear moonlight which gleamed upon 
the lake and pebbly shore. On espying the youth 
and the maid he. suddenly stopped, holding up Ui 
hand, as if in astonishment. ^larine ! " exclaimed 
he, ^the princess larine! Fair lady, let me lead 
thee to the castle ; thou art looked for by the 
^pieen: she would wonder indeed to see jthee in 
such company at such an hour." A.t these wordSf 
Karadan, whose face Glandreth had not yet seen, 
rushed forward. ** Proud man ! " he cried, " my 
kinswoman owes thee no explanation : my father is 
her natural guardian, and not thou." .^^What, Kara- 
dan I " exclaimed Glandreth, ^ Hast thou ventured 
hither? Hence, and bear my defiance to Magnart." 
^I will bear no message from thee," replied . the 
youth : ** I have a sword here, and can stand in 
my father's place." *^Hast thou a Hfe to spare, 
mad youth 1 " srej^ied Glandreth contemptuously. 
^Away! when I am in second childl^ood i will 
jfight with thee!" *<I have a life to spare!" voci- 
ferated Karadan: **Do I hot know thy wickedness 
against the motiier of larine? Art thou not in my 
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power!" Glandreth approachejd Earadan, who was 
trembling with passion, and bending down his hand, 
which held the sword^ with a mighty grasp, he 
^dfiited to the sky, while, in deep low tones, he 
murmured, "Rash Karadan, ' look yonder! Hast 
^u forgotten that form 1 " Fhautasmion an4 the 
son of Magnart both raised their eyes to the sky, 
and . beheld the dim outline of a winged figure, with 
the hand outstretched, and pointing to Karadan, 
while from that outstretched hand lightnings appeared 
to. radiate in quivering lines along the starry vault : 
at the same time a shuddering passed across tiie 
lake, and over all the woods in which it was em- 
bosomed. Like a stranded vessel, that, ~^ afler 
tossing in violent agitation, runs aground upon 
rocks, Karadan sank silently to the earth; larine 
covered her face with her hands; and even Phan- 
tasmion's heart was chjlied with fear. He still 
gazed upward, and observed the form grow fainter 
and fainter, till it finally vanished : Karadan too, 
raised his drooping head, and saw Glandreth seize 
b(^ hands of the fair princess, and smile tiium- 
phantly in her face. Then, forgetting everything 
but vengeance, ho sprang, to his feet, and dashed 
the silver pitcher against the forehead oiihe insulting 
chieftain: at that same- moment, the Isle resounded, 
and all the distant hills re-echoed the tremendous 
roar of the magical drum, during the reverberations 
of which, Phanlasmion leaped forward, foU of life, 

15* 
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bope, and energy, feeling ready to encounter a 
#Ofld uk arms* 

Glandretht stunned by the blow, but far more 
oirerpowered by die terrific sounds whicb he believed 
to be the heralds of his death, lay motionless on 
flie shore, his face streaming with blood. The darii 
youth gazed in perturbation upon ike young king ef 
Plalmland. ^Sorcerer!'* at length he exclaimed, 
''wih thou come betwixt me and my foe with spells 
iHid witcheries?'' "I am no sorterer!" cried 
Fbantasmion, glowing with indignation; **but it is 
ibe most fiendish of all that practise sorcery in 
whom fiiou puttest thy trust ! How speaks * the 
Becord betwixt Seshelma and Earadan, son of 
Magnart?'" «<How came that Record into thy 
tands, thou robberl" Earadan retorted — ^^ Didst thou 
not attempt to steal this vessel which I purchased 
widi my own gold t"^-^ Thou shalt pufbhase it with 
steel as well as with gold," cried Fbantasmion, 
drawing his sword: ^cbme on, there is light enough 
here to fight by.'' Earadan flung die pitcher into 
the boat, and beckohed his antagonist to a firm 
space of smooth turf, clear fr<Jm trees ; there they 
fought in the moonlight, guiding their weapons with 
deadly resdution,-— iWitasmion inspired by hope as 
well as love and courage, Earadan with no ally to 
second those feelings but despair, llie calm lake 
reflected their bright blades, hard by the image of 
the waning inoon, which lay motionless on /'^ 
bosom. larine fled to the castle, and soon '| 
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combatants heard earnest vmces, and hurrying foot- 
steps of persons who came to separate them. Both 
paused at once : '' Let us meet again ! " cried Phan- 
tasmion ; '' here is my pledge ! " and throwing his 
mantle, which lay upon thp ground, on the arm of 
Karadan, he plunged into the depths of the' woodi 
while his adversary^ leaped into the boat, made it 
skim round the Island, and was out of sight from 
diat part of the shore when the armed men reached 
it The soldiers sought about; and found no one 
but dandretii, who was just^roused from his swoon, 
aii4 sute upright, gafdog around him widi blood« 
face and looks of bewildered fury« 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

OLANDRBTH IS MORE THAN EVER AMAZED AND DI8- 
' COMFIT'ED BT THE NOISE OF THE MAGIC DRUM. 

Phantasmion stole away through ~ the woods till 
he came into the midst of a jovial company 
who were carousing in the open air. Theae wjsre 
the pages and other servants of the royal house- 
hold ; they had heard the awful noise of the gong« 
and were making haste to drown their fears in 
wine. " The mighty general," they cried, " who 
dreams only of war and conquest, how soher he 
looked at that spirit-quelling sound ! " " Did ye 
mark," said one, "how Queen Maudra started from 
her chair; there was littie sobriety in her demean- 
our, 1 trow." " Now I warrant," cried a saucy 
page, after having renewed his courage with a deep 
draught, " while she is planting arbours, entwined 
with passion flowers and jessamine, wherein to en- 
joy the converse of Glandreth, when Albinian lies 
low, he has been look ng out for a stronghold on 
the frontiers, where he may keep her under garrison 
as far from his palace of pleasure as possible." 
*' One good thing will come to pass in those days," 
cried another : " larine will be queen instead of 
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Maudra." " Hurra ! hurra !" shouted the revellers : 
'* The moon shall be queen in heaven, and bright 
larine upon earth." "Hush, hush!" ejaculated eat 
old wine bibber, who was lying under the rose 
bushes, '^ let the moon hear nothing about it jret, 
nor Maudra either, but mark tny words "-r— Here a 
burst of merriment drowned his sage discourse, but 
when the uproar had sbsided, he raised his flushed 
face among the pure cool roses, and stammered out, 
** Depend on it that young larine would rather 
drink the waters of the sea, than marry that wick- 
ed miner and underminer, who caused Anthemmina 
to drink them." "When Albinian dies," cried a 
sprightly page, "the heads of the limd shall all be 
young and handsome. None but a fit spouse for 
larine shall be our king." The revellers cast their 
eyes on Phantasmion ; " Come," said one, " take 
this fine fellow, pour some royal blood into his 
teins, and he shall be the man." Thereupon they 
crowded round the prince, placed a chaplet on his 
brow* and made him drink out of many a spark*^ 
ling bowl, till he caught tiieir spirit, and joined 
them in a blithe chorus after this sort: — 

Ne'er tak where knares are miaiiig. 
While the nectar jdants are twixung : 

To pull up the Tine 

They never incline, 
With all their deep designing. 

O, ne'er for the dead sit weeping, 
Their graves the dews are steeping ; 

And foonlB of mirtk 

S|Hring up from the earth, 
Where thej are at peace and sleeping. 
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Away with ttudious learning, 

When heaven's bright lamps are burning : 

In the glorious art 

That gladdens the heart. 
We cannot be more discerning. ^ 

Forget the blood that gushes 
Where the fiery war-horse rushes ; 

The blood that glows, 

As it hi ightly flows. 
Is making us chant like thrushes. 

WMn burdened troops advancing. 
In cumbrous mail are glancing, 
With garlands crowned 
We reel around. 
While the earth and sky are dancing. 

' Phantasmion escaped from this boon companyt 
and, haviag entered the castle, espied Glandretii 
and the queen communing together in a vaulted-,*" 
passage. The chieftain bent his head, and slowly 
retired to his chamber; but Maudra beckoned to 
Phantasmion, and bade him keep watch in the bal- 
cony adjoining Glandreth's apartment, that he might 
render assistance to the wounded warrior in A0 
night if it were needed. The prince obeyed this 
order with alacrity; he crept to the appointed sta- 
tion, displaced a party of bats, and looked down 
on his late comrades, most of whom had now fall- 
en asleep among their cups. Glandreth wras nei- 
ther drinking nor sleeping, but drawing a chart of 
Palmland ; with his face bent over the table, he 
had lifted up his pen to mark the very spot where 
his invading host was to enter the country, at that 
same point of time when the young monarch, press- 
ing his drum close to the wall, produced an inde- 
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scribable and intolerable din, which not only made 
the . apartment of Glandreth rock and resound like a 
belfry, but circulated around the castle, till every 
dome, and tower, and vault, rang again, and the 
whole edifice appeared to be a scunding cymbal in 
the hand of some mighty musician. Phantasmion 
crouched down, and, peeping through the rails of 
the balcony, was amused to see thiit the whole 
party ^ of sleepers, lately scattered up and down 
among the bushes, had started to their feet, and 
were all standing in one attitude, every head thrown 
back, every right arm upraised, while rooks, bats, 
owls, and swallows, day iHrds and night birds, were 
flying about in confusion, and the howling of dogs, 
ftom various, quarters of the island, sounded as if 
an enemy had entered the precincts. 

Afler having observed the effects produced with^ 
out the castle for a little time, the prince resolved 
•Jm enter Glandreth's chamber, under pretenee of 
obeying Maudra's command* Accordingly,^ i^tealing 
io firom the balcony YCe foond all as still as death. 
He advanced farther into the apartment, and beheld 
the strong man lying upon the floor, his eyes fixed, 
his cheeks livid, and the wound upon his forehead 
sending forth a fresh stream of blood. Maudra 
knelt beside him, with a pale, horror-stricken face: 
a lamp, which had fallen from her hand, lay 
burning on flie floor, and cast a lurid gleam on 
the blotted map just beside it, and on those two 
l^hastly visages* while the moon's milder light ad- 
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mitted through the windowy inumined the rose- 
crowned head of the royal youth, and his hght, half- 
raised wings, from which his upper vest had slip- 
ped aside. 

Maudra was too much absorbed to observe 
Phantasmion ; he glided away, and, passing into 
another part of the castle, where a lamp shone firom 
the roof, he, behel4 Albinian standing outside his 
diamber-door, . with a wild exultationi in his blear 
eyes. On seeing Phantasmion, he began eagerty 
to mutter and gesticulate, pointing along the pas- 
sage, as if to inquire what had become of Mau- 
dra* The youth was too waiy to throw l%fat iqpon 
tiiis subject, but making a low obeisance, hastened 
on, and entered a gloomy passage into which a 
feeble light was shiniiig from a window at one end : 
and now he heard soil irregular steps approaching; 
some one, little and light, ran against him ; by an 
involuntary motion he erected his gauzy wings, which 
caught the faint rays from the high window, while the 
rest of his iigure was shadowy and obscure. A shrill 
scream pierced those darksome recesses, then a door 
opened at a little distance, and, swifl as a coney hies to 
his hole in the rock, young Albinet, with his bare feet 
and loose vest, hurried into larine's unlighted cham- 
ber. Phaiitasmion stood at the door, and between 
the pauses of the boy's eager story, uttered amidst 
loud sobs, he heard her soothing tones and mild 
remonstrances. ^' Let me stay here," said the child 
at length. *'I am happy even in the dark when 
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close to thee. But O, sister, would that we lived 
where there is no night for alinost half the year! 
In those lands» when the sun does set, a throng of 
purple meteors play his part in the sky. The very 
ground too is luminous, and reflects the moonbeams 
from its snowy surface." " Those lands have more 
light than heat," said larine ; '^ thou dost not love 
the cold." " In heaven there will be neither cold 
nor ' darkness," he answered, afler a pause; *'but, 
alas! now I think on it, up in the sky we shall 
be close to the dreadful thunder, and there it will 
sound as loud as that horrible din which is bellow- 
ing in my ears even yet." *' Thunder comes from 
the clouds;" the maid replied, ^'our dwelling will be 
far beyond the clouds that frown upon this earth. 
There will be no vexing noises, no dull silence, no 
shade but the shadows of bright blossomed trees with 
sunshine all round about them. But sleep, noiif — ^" 
**0, sleep is scared away forever," sighed Albinet; 
<« never, never to come nigh these walls again!" 
A few moments afterwards Phantasmion heard the 
soft, regular breathing, which told that his fearful spirit 
had ceased to strive with itself; then, having laid 
himself down beside that chamber-door, he too fell 
asleep, and dreamed right pleasantly. 
16 
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CHAPTER XX. 



OLANDRETH QUITfil %liE ISLAND, AND PHANTASMION 



ff^] 



OBTAINS ANJpKTERVIEW WITH lARINE. 

When Pbantasmion awoke in the dim passage, 
he heard the inmates of the chamber greeting the 
dawn with this song: 

How high yon lark is heavenward borne ! 
Yet, ere again she hails the morii, 
Beyond where birds can wing their way 
Our souls may soar to endless day, 
May hear the heavenly choirs rejoice, 
While earth still echoes to her voice. 

A waveless flood, supremely bright, 
Has drown'd the myriad isles of light ; 
But ere that Ocean ebb'd fcvvoy, 
The shadowy gulf their forms betray ; 
Above the stars our course may run, 
'Mid beams unborrowM from the sun. 

In this day's light what flowers will bloom. 
What insects quit the self-made womb ! 
But ere the bud its leaves unfohl, 
The gorgeous fly his plumes of gold, 
On fairer wings we too may glide, 
Where youlh and joy no ills betide. 

Then come, while yet wc linger here. 

Fit thoughts for that celestial sphere, 

A heart which under keenest liurht. 

May bear the gaze ofspiiits bright. 

Who all things know, and nought endure ^ 

That is not holy, just and pure. 
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"Now for fresh thoughts and fresh deeds!" 
cried the youth, starting up, when the strain ceased, 
and doffing his withered chaplet; but, ere these 
glowing resolves had taken any fixed shape, ffordi 
came larine, hand in hand with Albinet, throwing 
light from the chamber full on his face: then start- 
ing at the sight of him, she hurried away, and 
soon had entered Maudra's apartment Fhantasmion 
9tood in a recess, .and in a little time, the young 
boy, going oat on some errand, lefl the door ajar, 
90 that he now beheld the interior of the apartment, 
iHiere larine was dressing the queen's hair, and be- 
held her lovely form as she bent over the task, 
and her face reflected in the mirror above that of 
Maudra. The step-dame surveyed her own too 
faithful portrait, and the more she gazed, the more she 
was dissatisfied with those bleak remains of pristine 
splendour. A deeper shade seemed to fall over her 
sunken eyes, and the hollows that lay beneath them, 
so that the reflection, and that which was reflected, 
mutually increased each other's gloom; while the 
sofl image of larine's unconscious face beamed on 
in pensive beauty. Maudra pulled away her dishe- 
velied locks from the lily hand that held them, and,. 
Sicowling upon the maiden, said, " Thy tresses are 
too thick, larine: no wonder my work stands still, 
when thou hast such a multitude of gadding tend- 
rils to cultivate: if thou wert a child of mine I 
should have them pruned much closer." The 
damsel understood this hint, and, while her tears 
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fell fast, cut one after another of ber sunnj ring' 
lets, and let them fall upon the ground, while 
Maudra looked sternly on, and never seemed to 
think ttiat she had done enough. Phantasmion's 
blood was rising; Albinet, at this moment ran 
back into his mother's room, and, seeing what 
larine was about, stopped 3hort in his career. Then, 
looking greatly astonished, he held her hand, and 
plaintively inquired, **What! art thou shearing away 
all thy locks which our poor father loves to play 
widi?" larine whispered, <'Hush! it is by the 
queen's command." Upon which, Albinet looked full 
m Maudra's face, and exclaimed, **0, mother! what 
harm can larine's ringlets do to thee? " The haughty 
woman turned away from her child's inquiring gaze, 
and muttered in a low tone to the damsel, '< Have 
a care*' that no one else plays with them, but thy 
doting father, or this poor fool." Albinet began to 
gather up the scattered tresses, while larine hastened 
to close the door, having caught a glimpse of Phan- 
tasmion's eager face in the mirror. 

Afterwards the prince went forth, and saw Glan- 
dreth at a little distance, hurrying to the lake, with 
•pale disordered looks, and still the chart of the 
realm he meant to conquer, was in his hand. 
" Terrified yet unsubdued ! " exclaimed the youth ; 
and when his enemy's boat was midway between 
the island and the opposite bank, he knelt upon 
the ground, and drew forth from his body a hollow 
noise, which was conveyed over the water with great 
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force, to the chieftain's ear; then he saw Glan- 
dreth drop the oar, and let the vessel drift at 
random. . 

But Phantasmion arose. "I will not break the 
calm of this sunshiny hour," he cried, " with more 
loud poals. O that these gently-trilling birds, and 
that soH: breeze, could plead for me with my coy 
mistress ! " Possessed by such thoughts, he wan- 
dered about the flower-beds, and through many a 
ploi'sa.lt copse, in hopes that he might find her, 
but still disappointed, he sadly^ cried, " O, harsh 
step-dame, to keep larine out of the sunshine on 
such a day as this ! " At length he approached 
that ancient tower, detalched from the main build- \ 
ing, whither he had seen the maiden ascend, the 
night she caught the poisonous fish. Now it cast 
a black shadow in the midst of the sunny garden: 
a thousand bees were busy there, but not one 
murmured over the flowers which lay in that shade; 
no butterlly flitted across to reach the golden blos- 
soms th.t basked in the warm rays beyond. The 
entrance to the tower was open ; he went in, and, 
going up the daric winding stairs, he heard the voice 
of Albinet : •' I dare not play in the garden,'' the 
boy was saying, "for fear of tiie stranger youth." 
A sf»ft reply which followed was not audible, and 
Phaniasinion mounted a iittle higher. " Indeed now, 
sister, I did see his wings," rejoined Albinet ; " he 
hides them by day under his cloak. O, sister, 
sister, perhaps it was he that flew away with our 

16* 
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baby brother." "Dear child, I cannot let thee 
in," replied the soft voice of larine ; " the door is 
locked, and thy mother has the key." " Alas ! 
alas ! " cried the child ; " it is so dark here ! — if I 
had wings I would fly in at the window which 
opens upon the lawn." * Phantasniion descended the 
stairs, and soon discovered the window spoken of 
by Albinet, then, loosing his wings, he flew up to 
it, and, looking into the apartment, beheld the 
maiden at work on a superb vest, which lay float- 
ing in ample folds over her lap, while Albinet was 
crying from without, " Sing,^ sing, larine ; keep 
singing, that I may hear thy voice." As soon as 
the damsel espied Phantasmion entering at the win- 
dow, she turned her face to the door, bent over her 
task with renewed assiduity, and began singing 
aloud. The prince attempted to describe the 
ardour of his passion, to explain his conduct, and 
entreat the beautiful princess to exchange that 
gloomy tower for the throne of Palmland : but he 
wasted his eloquence on deaf ears ; larine kept 
singing, over and over again, in concert with Albinet, 
a few verses which her mother had taught her, and 
nothing would she reply but this ; — 

Newts and blindworms do no wrong, 
Spotted snakes from guilt arc clear ; 
Smiles and sij^s, a dang'rous throng, 
Gentle spirit, these ] fear ; 
Guard me fiom those looks of light, « 
Which only shine to blast the sight. 
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Do I blast thy sight, cruel larine 1 " exclaimed 






FHANTASMION. 187 

the youth; and renewed his passionate prayers, which 
were interrupted with words like these: 

Serpent's tongues h^ive ne'er been known 
Simple maid from peace to sever, 
But the voice whose thrilling tone 
Tells of love that lasts for ever, 
Gentle spirit — 

" O, gentle spirit, plead my cause ! " exclaimed 

the youth, ''and dissipate this strange illusion. Look 

up, fairest larine; I only borrowed wings that I 

might fly to thee, but take this sword, and ~ cut them 

in pieces if thou wilt." The maid still kept her 

eyes on a wreath of com poppies which she was 

embroidering, nor stole one look at the kingly brow 

with its black arches, that inclined towards her in 

persuasive humility, nor at the radiant eyes of the 

enamoured youth, cast down beseechingly under their 

full lids and shadowy eye-lashes: but still she sang 

on, with Albinet: — 

Beetles black will never charm me, 
Spiders weave no snares for me,] 
Thorny hedge-hogs cannot harm me, 
But the brow where heaven I see,'^ 
Catching beams from sunny eyes, — 
Guard me from that bright disj^uise !J 

As the prince drew nearer to the damsel, she 
pressed closer to the door, trembling all over, and 
singing more and more earnestly, and at last she 
knelt down, wrapping the silken garment round her' 
head and face and her whole figure, till she was 
completely enveloped. Thus baffled and utterly dis- 
appointed, Fhantasmion stood still, and clasping his 
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hands, exclaimed, " O fatal disguise ! O fatal magic 
arts that have undone me !" Thrown off her guard 
by the earnest tone in which this was uttered, larine 
let the robe fall from her head, and looked up, 
somewhat fearfully, in the face of the youth who 
stood at a little distance. . His eyes met hers, he 
uttered not a word, but again the maid felt irresisti- 
bly persuaded that truth as well as beauty beamed 
from his countenance. A spell seemed to hold them 
both silent and motionless, but the spell is broken, 
for a feeble knocking is heard -at the partition wall, 
and larine starts up to obey that summons, letting 
Maudra's unfinished robe fall upon the ground. She 
opened a door, and discovered Albinian with his 
head resting on a harp, of which some strings 
were broken. larine braced them up, and the grey- 
haired man began feebly to move the chords, mur- 
muring an old melody, the burden of which was 
scarce intelligible to the prince ; but when the 
damsel joined in the strain, he distinguished words 
like these : 

The winds wore whispering, ihe waters glistering, 
A bay-tree shaded a suii-lit stream ; 
Blasts came blighting, the bay-tree smiting, 
When leaf and flower, like a morning dream, 
Vanished suddenly. 

Trie winds yet whisper, the waters glister, 
And soflly below the bay-tree glide ; 
Vain is their cherishing, for, slowly perishing, 
It doth but cumber the river side. 
Leafless in summer-time. 



PBANTABMION. 189 



CHAPTER XXI. 

PHANTASMION JOINS lARINE ON THE LAKE. 

Phantasmion contioued to gaze on larine, un- 
perceived by her father, whose face was turned in 
an opposite direction, till he heard a key turn in 
the lock, and the voice of Maudra speaking to 
Albinet Then he quitted the tower as he had 
entered it, and roamed about the island, pondering 
how he might obtain another interview with ibe 
princess. That day he poured out wine for a 
noble company, but Glandreth was absent, and Mau- 
dra's glances fell upon his empty chair, while 
larine seemed afraid to raise her downcast eyes, lest 
they should meet those of a present lover. The 
banquet being ended, Phantasmion repaired to the 
lake side, and, looking out for Glandreth or Earadan, 
beheld only the light ski£i of the castle guests 
lying at anchor in the bay, their gay streamers 
rustling in a gentle breeze. Albinet sate and looked 
at them with tearful eyes ; it seemed as if he 
loved to hear the varied intonations of his childish 
grief, so long drawn out was his sobbing and sigh- 
ing. **I wish that breeze would rise to a tempest 
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ere to-morrow's dawn," he murmured ; " my sister 
is to be upon the lake when the sun rises ; and 
woe's me! I am not to be with her." 

Ph^ntasmion's heart beat high with the thought 
of a scheme which these words suggested ; he 
dreamed of it, sleeping and waking ftirough the 
night, and by day-break the next morning he was 
hovering over the lake. There all was solitary and 
silent ; larine was not come ; he flew back again to 
listen at her chamber window, and at last was so 
far carried away diat he soflly entered, and hung 
over her, like a guardian spirit^ while she yet slept 
Then be tasked himself to examine the separate 
charms which miade up that sum of beauty, die 
graceful flowing line in which the whole was con- 
tained, the full eye, gently slanting at the outer side 
like a dove's, the sofl gradation of colour, from 
locks of golden browh to the dark thread-like eye- 
brow and still blacker lashes, which, parting from 
fair white lids, appeared like foliage of a yew-branch 
laden with a pile of snow. It seemed as if the 
hand that streaks the tulip and the iris, and traces 
jetty lines down many a milk-white petal, had just 
finished painting that exquisite picture, ahd left it 
with every tint bright and fresh as new blown flow- 
ers. But hush! those eyes will quickly open, and 
the prince dares not wait to see them unclosed ! 
He repassed the window, and, soaring upward, placed 
himself beside the pinnacles of the castle. 

From the top of the highest tower he Ivatched 
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larhie as she went leisurely across the lawn, till 
she disappeared in a grove between the castie and 
the lake ; and, full of impatience he still waited, 
with out-spread wings, tiU the prow of her light 
shallop darted forth from the dark green alders that 
clustered on the shore ; then, plying his ready sails, 
he launched into the air, swept over the lawn and 
grove, -and, wheeling round the boat, alighted just 
in front of the beautiful damsel, who dropped the 
oars and sate motionless when she saw him arriving. 
" Ah, leave me ! " she cried, " I must needs be 
alone ; the queen bade me go unaccompanied to 
meet a messenger, and receive some token or mes- 
sage for her." " And wilt thou be the blind servant 
of her wicked will, rather than reign in my fair 
land?" replied Phantasmion; "nay, sweet princess, 
thou shalt go with me, and never return to give an 
account of thy embassy." Then he seized the oars, 
and, tnrnitig the boat, made it fly over the waters 
like a swallow traversing the sky; larine sought in 
vain to arrest his movements ; gaily the youth smiledj 
when her hand was laid on his strong arm, as if 
the snow should seek to impede the course of the 
torrent on which it falls, "My father!" she cried, 
"alas! my father! Thoti hast taken his infant child, 
and wilt thou rob him of me also ? " "I took that 
child to place him in safety," answered the young 
monarch ; " and I will place thee in more than 
safety: thou shalt be a queen, and reign over all 
my subjects, as now thou doirt over my heart.** 
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** Karadan has promised to aid my father against 
Glandreth :" said larine. ** What is ^ his aid com- 
pared to mine 1 " exclaimed the youth ; " and what 
his love compared to that I bear theel" "He is 
my mother's kinsmon," replied the maid; "my 
father loves him as he never will lov^ -thee ; and 
for his sake I must shun thee^ and seek to love 
him." " Would it be less difficult to love me 
than himV cried the prince, "must thou shun me 
ere thou canst love him ? O, if' this be true, a 
thousand enemies and rivals shall never prevail 
against me ! " Abandoning the oar he seized larine's 
hand, but with the one still left at liberty she 
pointed to the sky : " See what clouds," she said, 
" have gathered on the mountsun-top ! how threatening 
they are ! how rapidly they are overspreading the 
heavens ! " She had scarce finished speaking, when 
the hills, the shores, and the island were shrouded 
in vapour, while the lurid waters glimmered in a 
flickering twilight. Lightning rent the clouds on 
the mountain head, and disclosed the black rocks 
beneath them ; instantly they closed again, but, at 
that signal flash, thunder and a boisterous wind 
raised their loud voices together, one like sullen 
threats rising louder and louder into fury, the other 
like the prolonged scream of maniac rage. A skiff* 
which tossed at a distance, its white sails fluttering 
as the wings of a tempest-beaten dove, was the 
last object visible on the dusky horizon. Fhan- 
tasmion surveyed the sky, in the centre of which 
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he seemed to discern one cloud blacker than all the 
rest, and round it a faint edge of lighter hue; on 
that dark mass the youth could not help gazing, it 
seemed so like the shroud of a winged form; 
here and there might be the outstretched pinions, and, 
above theflui,' the head and floating hair. While his 
face was upturned, a sheet of lightning overspread 
the cope of heaven : dizzy and half blinded he cast 
down his eyes upon the lake, and there beheld the* 
glistering face of Seshehna, upraised by the side of 
the boat* while her hands were extended to catch 
larine. Phantesmion seized the oar, and driving 
it betwixt the water-witch and the vessel, he thrust 
her away, then uplifted it again to strike her with 
all his force ;. but, like an otter, she darted under 
the waves, and soon her bubbling laugh was heard 
at a little distance, amid the voices of the storm* 
Still the boat goes onward, riding up and down the 
waves, at each descent seeming about to enter the 
deep, yet again mounting to the summit of the 
billow. It drives toward the foot of the lake, and 
soon approaches the skiff which has been seen on 
the horizon. Karadan is standing at the prow! 
Tainly does he stretch out his arms and call upon 
Seshelma ; she cannot bring about that meeting which 
her arts contrived, for a mightier power than hers 
presides over the storm. The dark youth beholds 
Iltfine and Phantasmion together; he may not look 
upon them long ; the skiff is going down ; it sinks ! 
•♦O save him!" exclaims the maid; and Phantas- 

17 
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odoii leaps into Hie tumbling element. It is a 
Aesperate enterprise; those wings, not made for Ibe 

• 

water, now onlj encumber him, and Karadan elings 
foond his bbdy with the clasp of a drowning man. 
Long did he struggle, but in vain : he and his 
Eival were nigh sinking together, when a vessel, 
conducted by the old fisherman fronr the lower end 
of the lake, arrived in time'^to saveHihem from death. 
In a little while they were rescued from the waves, 
and laid at the bottom of the wide bark, wbere Ihe 
crew surrounded them, intent on their restcnation, 
and none^save the aged husband of Telza, bestowed 
a bought on the damsel in the narrow boat 

But the storm now abated, and larine,. waving 
her hand to the fisherman, in token that she need" 
ed no help, slowij pursued her way homewards. On 
the horizon of the plain, beyond the foot of the 
lake, a border of pale brightness was visible ; it 
seemed to show that there was a silver firmament 
behind those tumultuous volumes of cloud which had 
remained unmoved throughout the chaos of the storm. 
The maid was alone, but for herself she felt no 
fear; she thought not of Karadan or of Glandreth, 
of the water witch or of an angry step-dame ; she 
was thinking only of Phantasmion. Her love had 
hitherto been as a distant strain of music, scarce 
noted by one that is busily occupied ; but now the 
harmony sounds fuller and more distinct ; it will be 
heard, and the hum of many voices fells into an un- 
dersong. With rehictance she recedes from &e ves- 
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sel wliere she lately saw him taken in, dripping aad 
senseless. That bark was filled with servants rf 
Magnart, who had been despatched from Poljranthida 
in search of their master's son. Learning from the 
old fisherman that he had gone' upon the lake, ihey 
ventured through the storm, guided by the old man, 
in the direction of the island, whither they supposed 
he might have token his course. Fhantasmion re- 
covered wholly whil^ Earadan was but just begin- 
ning to revive, and, while the men in the boat were 
sdll bending around the dark youth^ he took flight 
from the stem, and hastened to rejoin larine. 

Black clouds we^re yet rolled around the body 
of ike hills, while the head <^ the lake and one 
Bide of the icAnd were still thickly veiled with mist { 
but the sun began to gild the peaks of the moun* 
tains, and a vivid rainbow spanned the waters, which 
now lay motionless and inky black, as if a trance 
had succeeded to violent agitation* Again Fhantas* 
mion stood by the side of larine : with moist wingi 
he hovered over the boat, when the maid looked up 
and continued to ply the oars without speaking: 
but there was a smile on her face, and the youth 
entered the narrow vessel. Ere that splmidid phaii» 
torn which bent around them had faded away, larina 
and Fhantasmion were bound to each other by the 
strongest ties that words can fcHin; clouds or mior 
•hine might reign without, but their fiutk was to fOp 
main l&e the dial, which stands fixed and change^ 
lees, while day and nif^t roll on, and can but 
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hrigfaten or darken its face as they are passing lover 
it Now the youth feels that pme^ 'laiiifaction in 
ikm f«00^nt hour which lulls in ^ ti^DiflA ecstacy, 
d hipey all ^ort, all reflection,^ all forecast ; even 
die certain knowledge that the dream mxHA dissolve, 
cannot lessen its charm, that jp^/^BiSMfm • o^ Reeling 
which thought has na power i^^bUftBi*'- He^ took 
from beneath his- gindle the chapfet wldoli had heen 
worn hj Zalia, and on wluch was inscribeNly <' The 
Queen of Palmland.'^ He showed her (he ruby flow- 
era with their leaves of emerald, and the lady smiled, 
but turned «wigr» wd again pointed 16 the heavens. 
^How strange it is," ^she said, **that those wreaths 
oT vapour are yet lying on the lake, when every cloud 
baa left the mounttun, and almost all have melted from 
the sky ! " Phantasmion cast his eyes around and 
saw that the welkin was clear, except above the va- 
poury mass to which larine pointed ; there, he des- 
cried the same noticeable cloud which he had gazed 
upon in the beginning of the tempest; it was in 
the form of a cross, and the shape was more con- 
spicuous now that it was alone in the sky. *< Let 
us fear nothing," cried the youth ; *' these clouds 
too will disperse like the rest, and we shall have 
perfect sunshine." Scarce had he spoken thus, and 
placed the chaplet on larine's brow, when a boat 
shot forth from the dark mist. Glandreth was stand- 
ing at the prow, and that vessel was followed by a 
train of others, which, at his command, surrounded 
Phantasmion and larine. •. . 
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In a few moments the youth was bound 
cords whioti flusien^ his arms and delicate pinions to 
his body, ttidt whSe Glandifeth's armed meB^.fNffe 
dragging him away to the Castle, he beKeU the 
chieflain c^ductbg lanne to the shore, then Maudra 
Udden mnong. ^ tees, jealously watching his actions, 
then the diollgpHiig^ Albiniad with his lame child on 
their way to. Ibe lake side. JUbinet pulled his far 
therms arm as Phantasmion passed him. *«Look at 
his shoulders," he said ; ^' now see his wings by 
day-light ! " The cross-formed cloud had disappear- 
ed, and the s&y seemed an endlesi|^ deplh of sunny 
blue when Phantasmion was hidden, from daylight 
in a subterranean vault of the castle. 
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and useful little stories. 

VOL. in.— THE PLAY HOUSE AND WORKSHOP. 

VOL. IV.— NURSERY SONGS, by Mrs. FoUen. 

TAI4ES AlfD RALIiADS. BT CAROUNE OILMAN. 
In extra binding — a pleasant and interesting volume. 

ArXHENTIG ANECDOTES OF IFASmNOTON. 

EmbeOisbed with Wood Engravings. 
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NEW AND POPULAR WORKS OF PETER PARLEY. 

VOTAOEK, TRAVELLSB AKD HMTORIAIT. 




Paur Pirler MlliDf 



These volumes are now univetHally admitted into eiery rBinily; and one| 
mode of uBing them u, one of the party reads aoms inlerestine fact, the nsi \ 
sit slill nnd hear. By tfaie means a habit it fortiied of attending to what the)r I 
hear and read. I 

" In this way they culliTste the facultiaa of attenliim and mtmery. And | 
(o relate a story in this way, which we have heard or read, what ia it but I 
lenming to campoie 1 More than all, they learn lo trine. And if there be | 

one thing which should be urged upon the young again and again, il ia | 



a guiae aa attractive u thai it 



PARI.EVS CHBISTMAJS TALES. 

very amunng and valuable work. It tella how they keep Chriatinaa Fea. 
tival in Old England, and how they kept it befora you and I item bom, wi^ 
'Sa maika, mummeries, feaUs, (rolica, tales, &c. T^wa iliere are "lots" of 
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Tot Iha UH ot hmlllu, In 3 Toti. aquan lOiso. pigH ISO. 

Price, $3, 50. 

PABCET^ CNITEHSAL HISTORT. 

IQuBtntad bf two faundred cuia, aQgraviogs sad nsps, and executed ii 
vety beautiful ityle. A correipondenl Bofg ; 

'■ Parley's Uuiveml Hialorjruia admirsble compendium ofhiBlary froiDlhe 

rlieai recorded limes to the prewnt. It ib wriiten in a beBUIiful and 
style, and ia a yery intereatiug book for all readers. It is full of captiv 
■lories aad legends, thai canuot fail to rivet the altenlion and axciie fu 

sity. But the most imporlaDt featureof itls. that it ia baaed on Geography, 
b is tBugbt in connection with history, and thus applied to its legitimate 
end. In addition to this, chrODological (ibJea are given, and also questions for 
(be convenience of parents- It is, beside*, pie niifuUy inieispeised wiib finished 
en^ravinga and maps ; ail whicli cannot but succeed in alluring the young 
mind to knowledge. It is fortunate for our country, aqd promisea well for 
its future happineas, ihat.sucb attention is given to the wanta of the people, 
and that sucb beautiflil mediums of instruction are provided." 

From such eiamloalion as we have been able to give tbe work, as wel 
from our knowledge of our correspondant, and of the pubUabeiB, and of Pi 
Parley, we think this commendation jusL We perceive it has been examined 

id tecommended by more than fony of ibe teachers in this city. — N. ¥. Ob. 

**\ consider it one of the beat works of ila talented and indefatigable authi>r. 
Its style is clear, and its [^n shows ths labour of thoDght. It ia based as all 
Bucb works should be, upon geogrtpkf, and judiciougly cemented with cAro. 
tiology. It is aurpriatng that any analysis of so complex a science as History, 
abouTd disregard what have been so ^>(ly tailed its ' two ejet,' — Geography 
and Cbronology." — L, II. Sigoumtf. 




A Ossnlrr Chueh ta X 
PAB LET'S BAnBIifiS, 

In Englmud, WaUt, SalUnd mnd Inland. 
With Tales, Sketches, and Adventures ; embelbshed with nearly 40 quil- 
ed engrani^ from wood. 
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FAKIf T>S FICTVBE BOOK. 

A new adition, aoltrged aod improved; embelliahed witb 40Ter7pM9 
piclum. WrilUD fbi yauog rewjen, u ita name iadicatea. 




Boj taS SqnlmL 



BBTSIES FOR IHT OHILDBEI*. BT A HOTHER. 
IUiiMr«t«d bf 30 Engnnnga from Wood. 
Thta link vnlume ia ■ collection of moral ttaritt in rhjrnM, aad '■ wiD beu 
the teat of cridclam.'* 

sociAi. AmraEnEiTTB on bolidats at Avtrr adbi^v 

COTTAeE. 

The old pUya in a Dew and improved mods. 

iroUTHiS keepsake: fob ISS9. 
A Ckritlwiat and IfeiB Fior'i gift. 
•' Take it— ^ is a Gift of Lore, 



That leeka ihy good a1 
Keep it for the Giver's aaka. 
And read il foi ihjr own." 
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THE irRITIN€2S OF SUTEHENBOBC^ 

And New Church books generally. Among thoee on hand are the foUow- 

THE HEAVENLY ARCANA, Vols. 1 and 2, at $1 each. 

APOCALYPSE REVEALED, 3 Vols, complete, $2. 

FOUR LEADING DOCTRINES OF THE NEW CHURCH, vi*.. The 
Lord, The Sacred Scripture, Faith and Life, 75 cents. 

THE TRUE CHRISTIAN RELIGION, or UNIVERSAL THEOLO- 
GY of the New Church, $3. 

THE NATURE OF THE INTERCOURSE between the Soul and the 
Body, 10 cents. 

A TREATISE CONCERNING HEAVEN AND ITS WONDERS, 
and also CONCERNING HELL, 75 cents. 

TRACTS ON THE TRUE OBJECT OF WORSHIP, Regeneration, 
and the Atonement, together with the smaller works of NobUf Clowe*, &c. 

Order* for New Church Books received and promptly attended to, indu- 
ding the 

NEW JERUSALEM MAGAZINE, published in Boston, at $2,50 a year. 

Also, THE PRECURSOR, published at Cincinnati at (2,50 a year. 

Also just published, 
CLISSOLD'S Letter to the ArchbiJiop of Dublin, 75 cents. 

NoticM neehied of 
COIilVAirS BKAflLiLTIG I<IBBART. 

** Tliis work is intended to embr«M only productions of merit from AmutL 
can authors." — Weekly Meeeenger. 

*• Mr. Colman has started a new idea, and we hope he will find support to 
carry it out — it is in the very best style. — Phil. Sat, Courier. 

** We cannot doubt this series will be highly successful." — Prov, Jommal. 

BIANGA VIS<701f TI, Or thm Heart OTertasfeL^d^ 

BT N. P. WILLIS. 

Among the notices which have come to the publisher's knowfodfe art tlM 
Mowing, 

**This play is published in the same beautiful style as ** Athenia of Danas. 
cus," and mtiII add to the reputation of Mr. Willis.— iVsvufenee JoumaL 

•* The merit o( this touching and beautifui tragedy is too widely known t6 
reqoire from us more than a passing notice of its publication." — LomamOa 
New* Letter, 

** It forms the second of the series of the Dramatic Library, and is in a 
beautifui form." — Bottom Paper, 

New Noticoo of 
ATHElf lA OF HAIflASOUS, 

▲ TKAGEDT BT BUFUS DAWBS. 

** A superior poem, and one of the handsomest books ever issued."— PAH. 
Sat, Courier, 

*• A Drama of much interest" — Weekly Meetenger, 

** Not only a beautiful poem, but a tasteful and strong trai^y." — ^iV. Y, Oax, 

^ Its incidents are stirring and full of interest ; its language chaate, ner. 
Tous, and replete with poetry." — Portland Traneeript, 
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THE CINQU EFOIL, or TALES OF FIVE LANDS. By iV: P. WilUt. 

THE FAUQUIER SULPHUR SPRINGS. A amaU volume, intended 
IS a guide to the invalid, and to those seeking a delightful residence for the 
summer moniha. 

LECXrRKS ON PHRENOIjOGT, 

And its applications to education, jurisprudence, and the present condition 
and future prottpects of the United States. By George Combe, JBsq^ of Edin- 
hurgk. Reported with the approval, and under the general supervision of Mr. 
Combe, with notes. An Introductory Essay, and the Phrenological mode ofin. 
vrsii/^ation, and an historical sketch of the rise and progress of Phrenolugy. 
By A. Boardman, Secretary of the Phrenological Society of New. York. The 
work will also be illustrated by good drawings, adapted to the more clear on. 
deotanding of the subject. Price 1 Dollar. 

The publisher has the pleasure to announce that he has the above work in 
press. Theite Lecture* are by its greatest living teacher. The fuUnesa, 
accuracy, and comprehensiveness of the reports, taken in connection with the 
notes, the introductory essay, and the historical sketch, will render this work, 
it is believed, the best introduction to Phrenology which has appeared in anj 
language. To Americans it will possess peculiar interest, containing as it 
does, observations on their habita and inaiitutions, by a highly observant, gen- 
erous and philosophic mind. 

LETTERS OF JOHN SMITH, "WITH PICTrEHS TO IHATCT. 

Every body knows that the veritable Jack Downing has employed his eon- 
sin John Smith, of Smithville, Down East, to correspond with the New York 
Mirror, about the Disputed Territory, and so on. Those letters, with " picten 
to match,** are in press, and will soon be published, in the same style of Jack's 
own letters. Seba Smith, Esq., the author of both, has the richest and most 
Yankee dialect of any writer who has attempted to give the peculiarities of 
Jonathan. The wit is real, attic, and is something more than poor orthogra. 
phy — and the book will be worth putting beside the original letters of the origi- 
nal Jack Downing. 

COI^lfIAN9S mONTHIiT miSCEI^I^ANT, 

An Original American Journal of Literature, as various, spirited and at- 
tractive, as the literature of the country, and the talents of some of its best 
writers can make it. 

No set plan is given, nor is it intended to have any ; the intention of the 
Editors is, that it shall be, emphatically ^ a National Journal ; containing 
nothing that can be called sectional, sectarian, or partisan, in any sense of 
these words. 

This work will be edited by Grenville Mellen and William CtrrrER, 
assisted by several of the most talented writers of this country. The first 
Number is to be issued about the Ist of June next, and will contain about 
100 pages 8vo. 

Termo. — ^The price is Fifty Cents a Number, or Six Dollars a year ; but if 
paid in advance, Five Dollars only will be required. 
Published by Samuel Colman, No. VIII Astor House, New- York. 
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liONBON. 

The following extracts from notices of the work will give a correct account 
of the Tolume. 

** Loin)ON IN 1838, by an AmerieanJ* — We have looked into this fittle 
work and find it most interesting and valuable. Every traveler abroad should 
furnish himself with a copy. It is a complete guide-book, beside being replete 
with many hints, available both for economy and pleasure. — New Vorker, 

'* London in 1838.** — To any American contemplating a visit to the Great 
Metropolis, this must prove a most excellent, almost indispensable book. Its 
deacriptions are concise, lucid and faithful. — Whig, 

** London in 1838." — This is an exceedingly spirited and faithful little work, 
well got up, and very readable. To the American traveler, bound for London, 
it is invaluable, and to every one who takes an interest in the metropolis of 
the mother country, it possesses a charm, rarely found in works which only 
deal in the real and the positive.— -6raze<^«. 

** London in 1838.** — -This is not only an amusing but necessary little 
manual. It slightly touches on all the most prominent objects of curiosity, 
and the moat important places of business in the British Metropolis, and gives 
— ^what to the American stranger must be in the last degree useful — ^instruc- 
tioDS how to proceed on arriving there so as to get most readily domicilated, 
and to pursue the avocations of business or pleasure with advantage and 
despatch. — Albion. 

** London a 1838." — ^To those about starting for England in our packets 
and steam ships, it cannot fail to prove both an instructive and an entertaining 
companion. The wood cuts that embellish this volume, add materially to its 
▼aloe. — Mirror. 

** London in 1838." — This is an extremely useful guide-book to Americans 
on their first visit to London. Read on the voyage from New York, and 
kept at hand as a reference upon the immediate arrival, we can imagine this 
litde work a very important assistant in making the most of time. — Emigrant. 

** London in 183iB." — ^A very neat and pretty volume, and almost incnspen- 
■able companion for those who are about to visit London for the first time.-^ 
New Yrok Literary Gazette. 

** London in 1838." — This little book is written in a pleasing style, and 
contains a great amount of pleasing information, which wUl be interesting to 
the curious, home-staying American, and of incalcuable value to those who 
intend visiting the great metropolis of England. — Sunday Morning News. 

*■ London as it is," is an interesting little volume, which we recommend 
to our readers who wish to be made acquainted with the principal character, 
istics of the great metropolis of their father land. Persons about to cross the 
Atlantic will find it a valuable guide of reference, which will save them much 
unnecessary expense and perplexity in navigating their way through the iro- 
mense wilderness of houses, of which London is composed. — Weekly Me§~ 
eenger. 

** London in 1838." — This is just such a book as every person who intends 
to visit that great metropolis should take with him, as "guide, philosopher and 
fnend ;" and now that a voyage to England is made in about the same time 
that it occupied to travel between New York and Boston, twenty-five or thirty 
years ago, almost every person who makes any pretension to the cognomen of 
n^veler must cross the Atlantic, and witness the wonders of the father land. — 
Boston Traveler. 
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S. COLMAN, VIII ASTOR HOUSE, 

Agency for tho 

lilFE A!VI> UrniTINGS OF CIEOROE UTASSmVOTON ; 

Being his Correspondence, Addresses, Messages, and other papers, official 
and private ; selected and published from the original manuscripts ; with a 
life of the auffaofi notes, and illustrations. 

COMPLETE IN 13 VOLUMES. BY JARED SPARKS. 

The publishers hafe great satisfaction in announcing that this extensive 
work has been brought to a close. The labor and time necessarily occupied 
in collecting and arranging the materials for this vast work, have exceeded the 
expectations of the editor ; but the public will have no occasion to regret the 
delay which has attended its execution, inasmuch as the interest and value c^ 
the work have thereby been very much enhanced. 

A brief synopsis of the contents of the ** Life and Writings of Washington,** 
ii furnished gratia by the agent — and it will ^ve to those who have not seen 
the work, or any portion of it, some idea of its magnitude, and of the vast 
amount of information embodied in it. The publication has not only involved 
extended and laborious research on the part of the editor, but an immense 
pecuniary responsibility on the part of the publishers. They look to their 
fellow-citizens oi the United States to sustain ihem in the enterprise. 

Also, 
THE lilFE OF OEORGE ITASinNOTON. 

Complete in One volume, by the same author. Illustrated by fourteen en> 
gravings by the most eminent artists, from Steel Plates. Price in MuaUn, 
1(4,50, or in Calf, $5. Payable on delivery. 

This volume is designed chiefly for readers who may not have access to 
Waehington'B Writings, (a work in 13 Vols., price $30 to $48, according 
to the style of binding, recendy completed by the same author.) 

1'he materials of the Life as well as the large work, have been drawn firom 
a g reat variety of sources. The entire mass of manuscripts left by General 
Ivaehingionf consisting of more than two hundred folio volumes, was in the 
author's hands ten years. From these materials the meet important fects, 
tending to exhibit in their true light the character, actions, and opinions of 
Washington have been selected and combined. 

The following is a list of the engravings with which the life is embellished. 

View of Mount Vernon. 

Portrait of Washington by Peale. 

Fac Simile of the Title of a Book of Surveys. 

Battle at Braddock's Defeat. 

Portrait of Mrs. Washington by Woolaston. 

Head Quarters at Cambridge. 

Copy of a Gold Medal presented to Washington by Congress, en th« Evacn. 
tion of Boston. 

Head Quarters at Morristown. 

Head Quarters at Newburgh. 

Plan of Farms at Mount Vernon. 

Houdon*s Bust of Washington. 

Portrait of Mrs. Washington by Stuart. 

Portrait of Washington by Stuart. 

Fac Simile of Washington's handwriting. 



JOHN SMITH'S LETTERS, 



'PICTERS' TO MATCH. 



ttC^SONS WEIT JOHN SMITII SHOULD N 



a DEBBV SMITH'S JDVEKII.E SI 



' AUTitevTic iiis-riniv T-xr\N' 



DISPUTED TERRITORY. 



MoTriBit GqoBB. 



NEW- YORK: 
PUBLISHED BY SAMUEL COLMAN, 



UNCLE JOSHUA DOWNING, 



THE noilOT M 



iVN, rriB sTitmran 



THIS BOOK 



a WtDlCATED w 



THE AUniOH. 



Shtthviixk, Doitn East, « the state or Haur.. 
Apfil 25, 1939. 

7% Mr. Samuel Colmait, JVb. B Astor House, Ifeie-York. 

0«iir Sir: 

I SEE by some of ihe prtpcrs that you ar 
to pot out a book, containing my letters that I've boea" 
writing lo the New- York Mirror. That I should ever 
come lo be the writer of a book is whtit 1 never expect- 
i>d ; but Strang thin^ liappena now days ; ntid ifyouV 
(bink tbe letters that 1 nnd my son John have writ, a 
worth ranking into a book, I'm willing you eliouM J 
it. If you are n goin' lo have piclcrs in it, as thepnpci^* 
say you be, I wish you would send me a few of 'em, 
for there's nothing in this world thai ray children likea 
to see BO well as they do picters. 

Coasiu Dcbby says it is the fashion, when anybi 
puta out a hook, to have it dedicated to some body ; b 
ifyou should ibiiik it hesi lo put in a dedication, I v 
il to be to uncle Joshua Downing, of Oowiiiiigville,out 
of respect I feel for the memory of my couian, Major 
J tick Downing. I don't mean none of your New- Y"rk 
counterfeit Jack Downings, that stole my cousin Jack's 
name, but ray own dear cousin, the Major, that writ u1) 
liid letters in the Portland Courier, and the Downing 
(fiuiette, printed in Portland, Stale of Maine. I send.|j 
dadicolion that you can put in, ifyou think it Is betk j 
Your friend and well-wisher. 

JOHN SMITH, Esqairt 



been 

iikea 
ybo^l 



This book should bo rei -, i 
the Ztibrar; on or before the iB«k{ 
stamped below. ' ^ 

A fine of five cents a day Is inauiz 
by retaining it beyond the speoifl 

Fleaae return promptly. 




